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HETHER the facts contained in theſe 
Memoirs are true, or falſe, I know not: 
nor will I take upon me to affirm, that the cha- 
rafters are fancied, or painted to the life, The 
ambition of the Author is, not to be admired, 
but to pleaſe. For the ſenſible only he writes: 
of the ſenſibie only he is deſirous of deſerving 
eſteem. 


N. B. The Public are deſired to take notice, 
that the Satire againſt the D-— of C and 


Lady G, was inſerted by particular orders 
of Lord G 


* 
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Boots lately publiſhed. 


I HE Lovers. Second Edition. Vol. 1. 


- with two clegant copper-plates. 5s ſew- 
ed. 


II. Nature: or, The School for Demi. Repts. 
A new Edition, reviſed and altered by the 
Author. 1 Vol. 28 6d ſewed. 


III. Henrietta, Counteſs of Oſenvor. A ſenti- 
mental Novel. 2 Vol. 5s ſewed. 


IV. The Scotchman. 3 Vol. 7s 6d 


V. The Palinode: or, The Triumphs of Virtue 
over Love. 2 Vol. 5s ſewed. 


VI. The Miſtakes of the Heart. 4 Vol. complete. 
The fourth and laſt Volume to be had ſeparate. 
10s ſewed. 


All the above Novels by Mr. DE VERGY. 
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La Many H-, to Miſs $—== 


T”” talk of ſcruple, ſweet preacher, wait till 
thou art no longer young, beautiful, or 
lovely —at thy age, it is as impertinent a word 
as pleaſure upon the lips of a woman of forty. 
Scruple has long ago taken its flight from the 
polite regions I inhabit; the mighty god re- 
Vor. II, B queſted 


. 


queſted, with ſuch an inſolence, the ſacrifice of 
whatever offended his fooliſn delicacy, that had 
not we, people of faſhion, diſputed his ſway, and 
turned his godſhip over to the vulgar, we would 


have led a life inconteſtibly ridiculous and 
miſerable. 


When dreſs, looks, viſits, converſation, or 
amuſements, are ſuperintended by ſcruple, how 
the duce can a woman enjoy any diverſion, or 
appear without either diſpleaſing, or being 
laughed at? Who would be tempted to whiſper 
in our ear, I love you,” were our features 
ſolely expreſſive of virtue? None certainly would 
ſay we are handſome, ſtill leſs witty, ſhould we 
make it our ſtudy to conceal every beauty, or 
—_— | 


The language of flattery and admiration, 
dear Jenny, is the only one a pretty wo- 
man ſhould liſten to from morning till 
night to be told inceſſantly of the tranſports 
we cauſe to behold a fiery eye devour 
the charms we difplay—the thought warms 
my foul with pleaſing emotions. The ſight of 

my 


+ 3:4 


my boſom has made many a man ſigh, and talk, 
ad BY who, had a ſilk handkerchief been thrown over 
it, would have kept the moſt inſenſible, and 
uld tedious breathing beings upon earth. I would | 
not loſe the privilege of ſ peaking a double entengre, 
or giving to my form the countenance of ſeduc- 
tion, for the reſpect of a world of fools, —What 


. bor would that reſpect avail to my happineſs? Do 
» I live for them, or with them? No. Why 
4 then ſhould I value the opinion of a ſociety 
"Ya whoſe thoughts, manners, and feelings, | are ne- 
3 ceſſarily the reverſe of my own? Did 1 conſult 
1 the Duke of C upon the art of writing 
* well, would you not think me mad? Pray, tell 
me the difference between the enemies of faſhion, 
my and that prince. The applauſes of the members 
of the harmonic meetings ſatisfy the pride of a 

ation, Guadagni, who would hardly nod a thank to the 
vo- Wl cxtatic compliments of a citizen. Of the real 
g till Judges of graces, merit and taſte, I am ambi- 
fports tious only to deſerve the eſteem. So long as the 
evour I attention of a royal drawing-room ſhall center in 


me, I will ſmile at the declamations againſt co- 
quetry and the deſire of pleaſing, 


B 2 | Women 
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Women of rank or fortune, J enny, are the 
legiſlators of wit, dreſs, and manners. Who- 
ever acts in oppoſition to the laws they enact, 
might, if ill uſed by fortune at flmacks, retrieve 
his loſs the next day, by expoſing himſelf to 
public view. The Corſican fairy, and ſuch other 
rare curioſities, are not ſo juſtly intitled to a nu- 
merous circle, as the man who dares to boaſt a 
behaviour we have not dictated. In favour o 
thy education, I forgive the word ſcruple ; but 
let me hear no more of it. 


Adieu. 
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LETTER. 


Miſs S— to Lady MARY H.. 


WO women never differed ſo much in their 
way of thinking, as thou and I, Thy 
female Coterie, dear Mary, will not convince me 
that decency is a chimera, nor that faſhion au- 
thoriſes what morality forbids, Be ever fo 
ſtrictly virtuous, if thy reputation is not free 
from blame, thy virtue is of no advantage to 
thee, A worthy young man frequents an agree- 
able but contemptible company—who will ke- 
ſitate to conclude, that his heart is tainted with 
their vices? This is thy caſe—from thy ſociety 
thou ſhalt be judged. Art thou not afraid of 
the conſequences? Thou art not, ſince thou 
calleſt fools thoſe, who grace not themſelves with 
thy imprudence and levity, Mary, Mary! 
beware 


„ 
beware of the thorns concealed under the flowers 
thou treadelt upon—look before thee ;—— 
though the pach be ſeemingly ſafe, and the proſ- 
pect brautiful, they may put thee out of the way 
of happineſs. Truſt not to ſelf-love; it is a 
deceitful guide, While it is time yet, come 
back, and be the honour of a ſex thy behaviour 
diſgraces. This language, dear Mary, thy flat- 
terers will not talk to thee ;—I am thy friend, 
they thy enemies ;—my intereſt is to ſee thee 
eſteemed and happy, their's to abuſe thy foi- 
les, and make thee miſerable. Seek not for 
generoſity among men void of honour and vera- 
city—their praiſe is thy ſatire—thy credulity 
their triumph. Could'ſt thou read in their hearts 
when they ſmile upon thee, thy ſoul would rife 
with indignation at their falſchood, and reaſon 
paint thy error in ſo lively a manner, as to bring 
thee forcibly to the ſenſe of thyſelf. The aver- 
fion to diſcover the thoughts of their admirers 
has undone many women ;—intoxicated with the 


fume of the incenſe offered to them, they neither | 


can, nor will diſtinguiſh between the lover and 
the man of gallantry ;— both homages are equally 
received 
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1 * Þ 
received and welcome - Mary! neyer ſay thou 
e — art proud pride beſpeaks the reſpect of our- 
proſ- ſelves—thy conduct, forgive my freedom, bo- 
way BW trays a meanneſs inconfiftent with the dignity * | 


is a a noble and rational creature. 
come 


Wers 


Flattery, if I do not miſtake the meaning of 


viour the word, is the praiſe of perfections we do not 
flat· poſſeſs, Thus a 
riend, | 

thee as * V 
7 foi- . That bewitching language has debauched the 
ot for minds of half the women of the court, and 
vera- made conjugal fidelity a phenomenon among the 
dulity great. 
nn Virtue is ſo much out of faſhion, and adultery 

riſe 


ſo univerſally encouraged, that I wonder how 
men dare to marry—how huſbands do not keep 
their wives from the vortex of diſſipation. To 
the ſimplicity our nation gloried in, have ſuc- 
ceeded foreign manners, and with them all the 
vices attending idleneſs and luxury, The Eng- 

liſh 


reaſon 
bring 
aver- 
mirers 
th the 
either | 
er and 
qually 


0 Reader, you may gueſs what I do not chooſe to writs, 
ceived | 


(8 ] 
liſh women were, all over Europe, celebrated as 
much for their virtue and modeſty as for their 
perſonal charms—the amazing indecency and 
effrontery- with which they, now, appear in pub- 
lic aſſemblies—— Mary ! that I may not offend 
thee, I will write no more. 
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Lady Mary I —, to Miſs S —. 


ADS T thou written. ten pages more, and 
dipt thy pen in the bittereſt gall of ſatire, 
I would have read without the leaſt emotion of 
anger, nay even thanked thee for the oddity of 
thy opinion, Dear Variety is my goddeſs : be 
her form ever ſo ridiculous, or hateful, ſhe has 


charms, which delight my fancy. 


The diverſity of taſtes and inclinations 1s no 
leſs pleaſing to the mind, then that of features 
and dreſs is to the eye. To that diſſimilarity, 
Nature has put in her works, we are indebted 
for the active, happy life we live. Lord! who 
could boaſt merir, talents, or beauty, were not 
thoſe accompliſhments ſet in the oppoſite view 

& to 
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to their contraſt ? Would every man in his ſighs 
and looks tell me, Lady Mary, I wiſn—1 
«* wiſh I were in your arms!” Was every wo- 
man as ftrikingly deſirable and lovely? In 
pictures made by imagination, Jenny, we might 
alternately be one another's chiaro obſcuro— in 
thoſe created by taſte, be ſure I would always 
be the principal perſonage. The connoiſſeurs of 
female worth exiſt only within the atmoſphere of 
St, James—every where elſe it is abſolutely 
unknown. We are the fole ſpring from whence 
flows the art of improving the gifts of nature 
and education: as the virtuoſi go to Italy for 
tableaux and antiques, men and women muſt 
come to us for their deportment and manners— 


unleſs they be animated to the fire of our genius, 


and copy us ſo exactly, as to be thought to be- 
long to our corps, they ſhall invariably remain a 
graceleſs lump, moving, talking and acting 
without any life, propriety, or ſpirit. 


Thy natural accompliſhments, Jenny, are 
feelingly excellent: Were they not murdered 
by prejudices, I know no beauty, however fo 

| & proud, 


* 
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proud, who would not yield to thee. As thou 
art, thou makeft none of us jealous; We can 
praiſe thee without hurting ourſelves. Does 
a man gaze upon thee, immediately on thy 


cheeks flies a crimſon! hue—does he commend 
thy gait, from that moment thou canſt not 
walk—a word on thy wit makes thee filent— 
If at that time of thy unaccountable confulion, 
Jenny, thou didſt ftep to the glaſs, at the 
fight of the aukwardneſs ſpread all over thy 
countenance, thou would'ſt bid thy prepoſte- 
rous modeſty away. Tell not thou would'ſt 
calmly behold thy deformity—Before thou 
ventureſt the bold aſſertion, reflect thou art a 
woman—that a woman's heart is almoft made 
up of pride and ſelf. love, and that, though vir- 
tue will not ſuffer thee to ſwerve from thy duty, 
there are ſenſations, which, being totally in- 
dependent of her, will create our thoughts, and 
command our behaviour, 


With the air, Jenny, women breathes the 
deſire of pleaſing. Our blood impregnated with 
that deſire circulates its ſpirits through every 
vein, and gives life to every organ. From the 
| want 


EE 


want of reflection, or the power of circumſtances 
| we are liable to perpetual miſtakes on the real 
4 cauſe of the ſudden, or contradictory expreſ- 
fions of our looks, ſpeech, ſilence or geſture. 
4 Thoſe indiſcreet betrayers of our inward emo- 
tions ſeem, Jenny, to a girl of thy caſt, to 
borrow their language from thy indifference or 
modeſty ; but to me, who ſees thee in a pro- 
per view, they appear dictated only by the de- 
ſire of pleaſing. If ever thou attempteſt to 
argue me out of this truth, I will evince thy 
folly, and make thee aſhamed of thy ignorance 
— this minute I will not reaſon——-I have a 
very diſmal event to relate————a very diſmal 
one indeed! 


- - — —— * a wu 
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After three weeks of continual meſſages to 
a French friſeur of the greateſt celebrity, I was 
ſo happy this morning as to poſſeſs him for four 
hours. I was taken up with the elegant, 
grand, 


to 
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grand, and wonderful work he had raiſed over 
my head, when a favorite Canary bird came 


unluckily to perch upon .a lock of hair, and 


with the frolickſome fluttering of his wings 
ſurrounded me in one inſtant with a cloud of 
powder. At firſt I ſmiled at the ridiculous 
effect of the little creature's wantonneſs 
my philoſophical indifference did not laſt long— 
I was ſoon ready to die in an agony of ſorrow. , 
Pomatums and eſſences Monſieur had fo laviſhly 
filled my hair with, that the bird's legs were 
unluckily faſtened by them. The pain he 
felt, adding to his thoughtleflneſs, he made fo 
ill contrived attempts to diſengage himſelf, 
that he could not effect his eſcape but at the 
expence of a curl, which for twenty minutes 
had employed all the art of Monſieur. The 
ſight of the ruins threw me immediately into 
a vacuity of ſentiment——I mechanically ſcream- 
ed, rang the bell, and fell half fainted in the 
arms of my waiting woman. My ſilenee and 


deſpondency allarming her, ſhe repeatedly beg- 
ged to know what ailed me, 


Don't you ſee Lucy? 
; „What 


1 34 } 
« What madam ? 
My hair 


« Good God! What devaſtation ! Who cauſ- 
ed it? 


6 The Canary bird 
46 J will kill him 


cc Do. 


The poor harmleſs animal would have been 
the victim of her unmerciful officiouſneſs, had 
not the hope of reſtoring the curl to its former 


beauty, awaked my humanity. I interpoſed, 
and the bird was ſaved. 


I fat down at my toilet, trembling, anxious. | 
utterly ignorant how to begin, and execute 
the repair I undertook, Three times I was nigh 
bringing it to perfection three times a curſed 
diſappointment forced me to lay before the 
glaſs breathleſs through impatience, my arme 
acroſs my boſom, and deſpairing of ſucceſs. 
Lucy offered to go to Monſieur, and compel 
him back; but where could ſhe find an artiſt, 
who, had he had it in his power to multiply 

himſelf, 


tw 1 

himſef, would have been, in fifry places at 
once, ſo univerſally was he admired, deſired, 
and ſought after ?—We began again, and had 
almoſt ſet the obſtinate curl in its proper form, 
when came into the room a loving, creeping, flat- 
tering old fellow, whom his unlucky fate has 
made fall deſperately in love with me. At 
any other time I would have been glad to ſee 
the doating fool; but I was then ſo extremely 
| buſy and perplexed, that I could not help ex- 
claiming againſt the impertinent intruder. My 
accent and frowns ſpoke the more ſenſibly the 
confuſion of my mind, and the wiſh of being - 
left alone, that, at the ſight of him, Lucy 

having unfortunately loſt hold of the curl, I 


looked upon him as the cauſe of the fatal ac- 
cident. 


What puts you out of humour lady Mary ? 
Be a woman's foibles ever ſo conſpicuous, 
Jenny, ſhe will not be told of them—to her 
truth is as odious as it is to a king——who will 
welcome a reproach though indirectly made? 
——A. being diveſted of ſelf-love=Where is 


that 
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that being? I am afraid he is to be found oily ; 


in the idcal republic of Plato. 


I darted at general Sc—— a glance of con- 


tempt, and the man feigning not to under- 
ſtand it, drew nearer me and 1 een his ſenſe- 


leſs queſtion, 


Before you came, Sir, I was chearful and 


6 happy—ſince I am no longer ſo, to your | 


« preſence the change muſt be attributed, —_—, 
The general bit his * with indignation. 


From you to me, my lady, ach a com- 
” pliment? —— — Vo 


“ From you to me, Sir, ſuch a queſtion bi. 


« By inquiring. into the cauſe of your too 


« viſible uncaſineſs, could I offend your deli- 
e cacy? Is not my concern a feeling natural to 
&« a real friend ?!——You are a prey to ſorrow 


* Impudent! muttered I. 


6 


« had I been inſenſible of 1 it?? 


ſnd te you, my lady, have forgiven me 


* As 


| CC 


hit 
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y ; * As my anſwer, Sir, might prove diſagree- 
« able, do not beg of me to make it.” 
1 Then turning from him, I bid Lucy to ex- 
r. ert all her {kill in the ending of my hair. 
e-. Phe general ſpoke—I was deaf. He thought 
"2 it very odd that a lock of hair ſhould rob him 
3 of my attention. A lock of hair! is that 
nothing? At laſt exaſperated at my ſilence 
cd and ſcornful negle& of him, he ſtole away, 
x W ſwearing as he went along, that © the woman, 
« who could ſacrifice his converſation to her 
m- « yanity was not worthy of him.” I paid his 
* impertinence with a peal of laughter, and let 
$7 him go. 
leli- „ 
to 
W— | | . 
| General 8c, Jenny, is an old man of 
immenſe property, moſt of which he has ob- 
62 rained by a prudent managment of the four 
aces, His campains in the fields of gallantry 
have betrayed in him a want of delicacy and 
« As 


generoſity -his name is as unpopular a- 
| « C mong 


| 130% 
mong the fair, as that of lord Bute is among the 


city patriots. By the choice of the objects of 


his amours, and his manner of rewarding them, 
he has proved that Scotch œconomy was not 
a fable. Till he ſaw me, cards and dices took 
up his thoughts, and created his feelings 
woman to him was only a relaxation after the 
fatigue of the gaming table 1 have re- 


venged my ſex, dear Jenny, and made that 
man my flave, who had ſo long defied the 
power of beauty. He is rich, I am poor—I i 


am young !s he not a bold man to venture 
on a bride of my youth and gaiety? It is his 


buſineſs to think of it mine is to make 4 | 


fool of him. Adieu. 


LET. 


LETTER IV. 


General Soom, to Eowannd D=—, Eſq, 


T 3 misfortube a man of my age 
and character could be curſed with, dear 
Ned, was to fall ſo deſperately in love with a 
eoquette, as not to be able to find a remedy in 
her folly. I am ſenſible of lady Mary H—y's 
imperfections, yet I continue to adore 
nay, to incenſe the very faults I condemn, in 
vain does reaſon tell me that a man near his 
great climacterick is not a tempting object for 
the eye of a maid of ſeventeen—that my feel- 
ings cannot be returned by a woman, who, of 
all things, loves herſelf the beſt. At the 
ght of lady Mary, the ferer of Paſſion in- 
accaſcs, and reflection dies away. 


C2 Nature 
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Nature has wrapt her up in the veil of ſe- 
duction, and art worked it with unſpeakable 
charms—through my ſenſes ſhe ſtrikes at my 
heart, and gives it the impulſe ' ſhe pleaſes, 
In her preſence, dear Ned, I am a ſlave, de- 
lighted with the fetters I wear—and will not 
think of liberty. Poſſeſſor of the bewitch- 
ing girdle of Venus, Iady Mary is all grace, 
beauty and temptation. When ſhe ſmiles, 
ſings, walks, or in a wanton frolick ſuffers me 
to ſteal one kiſs, I forget ſhe is falſe and indif- 
ferent, There is in her eye a melting foft- 
neſs—an expreſſion in her features—a mixture 
of lily and roſe in her complexion—a wantoneſs 
in the play of her limbs, which 7 reaſon can- 
not withſtand. n 


That lady Mary has no inclination for me, 
I cannot doubt the world of adorers, who 
throng to bring at her feet their tribute of ad- 
miration, are equally favoured by her- 


no 


more than they have I her partiality to boaſt. 
— complained yeſterday of her beha- 
viour—— © 


« Civility, 


1 21 1 
« Civility; anſwered ſhe, obliges me to be 
« polite to all men, and decency not to mark 


« openly the preference I give to you over 
them. 


« But my talk of. love, and _ liſten” to 


Am I to be blamed for their 1 
« What woman is not hourly expoſed to a de- 


« claration of love ?—If men will ſpeak, how 
can I make them filent? 


« have ſeen you taken up with the con- | 
© verſation of a coxcomb.— 


« More likely, Sir, 15 che means of getting 
* rid of him, — 


Are you not at all places * public di- 
« yerſion perpetually ſurrounded by fulſame 
beaux, or contemptible rakes ? How often, 
* out of reſpect for my ſelf have I not been 
forced to give you the flip, and look for a 
more diſcreet, or agreeable company ? 


« You might as well, Sir, bid me to ſtay ar 
* home, as to arraign my conduct abroad. 
There are duties impoſed by faſhion, or 


& cuſtom, 
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* cuſtom, which, though I eſteem you, I will 
© not violate in your fayour.———Can you 
« ſay 1 am the only woman, who ſacrifices her 
* taſtes to faſhion ? 


Lou are not, my lady; but between you 
cc and moſt of them, there is this material dif- 
« ference—they appear to yield to faſhion with 
« reluctancy, and you to comply chearfully 
„ „ 

« You intended a ſtroke of fatire, and you 
have praiſed me, Were I certain that there 
« is any evil in an innocent mirth or coquettry, 
% both would immediately give way to reſerved- 
« neſs and dignity—I would ſcorn, Sir, to imi- 
<« tate the women you commend, and act in a 
„ manner my reafon cauld not juſtify. 

« You are not judged, dear Mary, from your 
thoughts, but from your deportment. 

« Pray, Sir, in what am 1 blameable ? 

« Should I ſay it, you would be angry.— 

* Were I guilty I might not forgive con- 
e ſcious of my innocence I will hear you calmly 
«© ———ſpeak—— fear not. = 
| « Your 


e 


Tour deportment betrays an indiſereet, 
« yain and ſelf conceited ſoul, 


Thank you for the compliment. £2 
And ſhe walked with indignation. in her 


"oY ſteps, 
What you have faid, General, does has 


ex me——your words are deſtitute of mean- 
* ing- I may, ſurely, queſtion the infal- 
* libility of your judgment, when you have 
% ſo groſaly miſtaken the ſhadow for the reality 
* of my character — that a man of your 
„good ſenſe and experience ſhould fall into 
# ſuch an error is truly amazing——this is the 
cauſe of my diſpleaſure ; I know no other.— 


IIc is the public and not I, who ſees you 
» in that light, — 
| © Charge not the public with your cenceits— | 


* jealouſy held the pencil when * drew my 
picture. 


Our 


« Would 1 were perſuaded you were right 
* I would have foibles rather than you ſhould be 
* thought to have any. 


our ö 
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„ Since you can form ſo prepoſterous a wiſh, 
I muſt ceaſe to wonder at the injuſtice of your 
“ ſuſpicions, and your want of ſagacity 
« you wiſh to have foibles! Is this your way of 
« flattering me? To ſuppoſe I could 'give my 
& hand to the man I ſhould-deſpiſe ! Upon my 
„ honour, Sir, you are not happy either in your 
manner of wiſhing, or of complementing 
me drop a ſubject you cannot treat 
« with glory to your ſelf——1 will hear no 
more of it. | 11255 
That lady Mary ſhould ſpeak fo well, and 
« act ſo ill! | 

« That General Sc ſhould love me, and 
t yet endeavour to deſerve my hatred! Awake 
<« not pride, which my eſteem of you has lulled 
« aſleep in my heart don't abuſe my 
« good nature to-morrow I may reſent, 
« what to-day I am inclined to forgive. 


* 
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O Mary, Mary! let not deceit flow from 
&« thy lovely lips Talk me not into a faith, 
« which, ſhould one day my credulity vaniſh, 
« would make us mutually miſerable out 


6c of 
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« of pity for your ſelf diſſemble not be al- 
« ways true he errors ſpringing from fa- 
« ſhion are eaſily forſaken when the heart is 
* ſwayed by virtue——if you love me, you will 
not feel the ſacrifice of them. 


« Still incredulous ! 


And the haughty lady Mary darted at me 
ſuch a glance O Ned! My heart bled 
at the thought of having offended ] fell 
on my knees———recanted I on my 
knees! Deſpiſe me not The pen drops 2 
the remembrance of my defeat and her triumph. 


L E T. 


LETTER V. 


M B—, to Lady Many H- vx. 


NHARMING place this Bath! in London 
| woman is the ſlave of decorum and forma - 
lity—here ſhe riggles about under the dreſs and 

_ countenance of fancy. Wherever I go, Pleaſure 
attends upon me if I am remarked, or ſpoke 
to, it is to be flattered, or admired, The prin- 
cipal buſineſs of men in this terreſtrial elyſian 
field, is to talk of love—that of my ſex to an- 
ſwer them——and it is ſaid, how @ propos I 
know not, that Cupid's language is ſo ealily 

pronounced and underſtood, that it does, more 
effectually than the waters, reſtore the female 
malades to the bloom of youth and health, 
Where do they not ſlander, dear Mary ? Since 
, even 
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even malignity adorns the ſermons of moſt of our 
very pious. men, ſball I wonder at the tottering - 
reputation moſt of women here are complin 
mented with? Not I indeed! I mind defama» 
tion as little as I do the affected frowns of 2 
prude at 3 whiſpering Beau. Let men flander, 
let her bluſh, if ſuch is their pleaſure the 
fooliſh creatures will deceive no body; for, wha 
the duce will now find in words, or a bluſh, the 
characteriſtic of veracity and virtue? Appears 
ance is the criterion of innocence or libertiniſm; 
do more than a large wig: or a grave face is that 
of equity or wiſdom. Many fools and knaves 
have IL known, who at their looks paſſed for as 
many men of ſenſe, or probity. | 


The manners of the age pointing to 'every 
individual the maſk he muſt wear to be, when 
he pleaſes, the contraſt of himſelf, it is almoſt 
impoſſible to form a juſt judgment of our mo- 
rals, feelings, or merit, The coquette flutters 
about, guarded againſt calumny by her levity 
and indifference; and the woman of gallantry 
enjoys with impunity, under the features of a 

wit, 
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wit, or a devotee—thanks to the opinion the wiſe 
world entertain of women—we might, thou and I, 
| facrifice every day to Venus, and not be ſuſ- 
| pected, whilſt the moſt inſignificant ſmile ranks 
often a virtuous wife among the profligate. The 
advantage is ſo much in our favour, dear Mary, 
that I will not upbraid men with their inconſiſ- 
tency, however impertinent and abſurd, ſtill leſs 
reclaim them from ſo beneficial an error. Accor- 
ding to the received notions in ſociety, the im- 
prudent only in either ſex can be deſervedly 
hung out the ſcorn of the public=thus Lady 
Groſ—— is diſgraced, when our lovely friend 
Lady Lig is thought an honour to the 
Court. Thou ſeeſt, Mary, that difcretion is 
almoſt the ſole good quality a woman ought to 
poſſeſs, and that falſe. ſteps, unleſs they be 
known, are of no diſadvantage to the guilty, 
Conjectures are nothing What but conjec- 
rures give life to ſlander, when the charge it 
makes is unſupported by evidence? To that 
want of evidence Lady Rod— is indebted, for 
claſſing till with the virtuous—ſo long as ſhe is, 
with thouſands, the object of cenſure, and no 
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| poſitive fact is laid againſt her, what matters ic 
whether ſhe be praiſed or deſpiſed ? 


The Belles at Bath ſeem to have adopted my 
opinion of conjectures. Their mien bids defi- 
ance to ſlanderers: fearleſs of the ſhafts of envy, 


or malice, they partake heartily of every diver- 


ſion, and ogle, and whiſper, and ſmile, and have 
their tetes d tites at home, and their /evees in the 
public rooms. When every woman has her ſhare 
of defamation, they all keep countenance one to 
another, and form a majority, which muſt tri - 
umph over truth or calumny. 


The greateſt enemies of our ſex, Mary, are 
not the men we hate, but thoſe we love. Let 
the former be ever ſo ſeemingly impartial in their 
cenſure their ſpite is. eaſily ſeen through the 
vel of their feigned indifference. The indiſcre- 


tion of our lovers accompliſh in one minute what 


the pen or tongue of a vindictive man could not 
| perform 


1 
perform in ten years. I need not, dear Mary, 
prove my aſſertion with inſtances : a girl · of thy 


underſtanding perceives diſtin&ly that a u- 
nate lover is en believed. 


I wiſh men were dumb when What avails | 
to form a wiſh, which, were it realiſed, would 
Kill be of no effect? Should men boſe the powers 
of ſpeech and writing, their features would as 
plainly betray our foibles for them. A diſcreet 
lover is as rare a being as a coquette, who does 
not boaſt her triumph over a rival beauty, 1 
love thee well, dear Mary; but had I robed 
thee of half a dozen of admirers—I will not tell 
thee the conſequence; thou mayeſt guels it. 
How we can willingly give way to a vanity de- 
ſtructive to our happineſs is aſtoniſhing. There 
is a meanneſs in our nature, Mary, which brav- 
ing pride and fclf-intereſt compels us to behave 
in direct oppoſition to prudence and reaſon. 
Were it not fo, would a lover venture the loſs of 
his miſtreſs, or Expoſe her to contempt for the 
infipid fatisfaction of telling the conqueſt he has 
made—4hd we 'dvale to be friends for a victory 

neither 
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„ 
neither of us would, the next day, eſteem, or 
glory in? I have heard of men and women 
whoſe ſouls were free from that folly——1 think 
that like the politically made Saints by the Pope, 
as an encouragement to piety, they take their 


origin from the brains of a well-wiſher to ſociety; 


for where can I look for that pretended perfec· 
tion? Did it exiſt, it would certainly have 
attracted my notice, If more happy than I, 
thou knoweſt a woman poſſeſſor of that phœnix, 
name her, Mary, that her example may induce 
me to imitateher Thou wondereſt at my reſo- 


| lution! I will joſtify it to the ſeven o'clock? 


heavens! I am not yet dreſſed for the ball 
not one minute more can I give to thee. 


Adieu, 


LB 
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F OU aſk me if I love——T'll anſwer you 


with ſincerity, I love not. The cauſe of 


my indifference Lam a ſtranger to. I would be 
tempted to find it in my prudence, ſupported by 
your counſels, were I not perpetually told that 
reaſon is defenceleſs againſt the attacks of paſſion. 
So many inſtances are daily given me of its 
power, that I muſt either deſpiſe many a ſenſible 
woman, or believe the aſſertion to be true. The 
render, delicate, generous Lady Sarah B ry 
flying from the beft of huſbands —the Coun- 
teſs P cy ſubmitting to the diſgrace of a ſepa- 
ration the Dutcheſs of Er — ſacrificing 

pride 
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pride and grandeur to the Earl of U-—— 0 
Several more, dear aunt, could I name, whoſe 
| ſouls have been forcibly led | aſtray——whoſe 
| fouls withſtood: the poiſon till its malignity in- 
vaded the heart, and became incurable, '-.,.... 
Had 1 ſeen the man fate has predeſtinated for 
| my lover, I fear 1 could not boaſt my inſenſi- 
bility,——My heart is Nature's work my reaſon 


that of education — the latter adviſes: the for- 
mer commands. 2 


T hough I believe that ſentiment, like a ſmell, 


au makes upon us impreſſion it is not in our power 
of to avoid, I am conſcious we are able to modify 
be their effects, and make them either uſeful or 
by inoffenſive z as by removing from a noxious per- 
at fume we get rid of the intoxication it had cauſed, 


by reflecting on the conſequences of an unuſual 
feeling, we may moderate its vivacity, and ſtop 
its progreſs. An emotion ſcrutinized at the firſt 
minute it is felt, gives eaſily way to reaſon en- 
lightened by ſelf-love, and the reſpe& of our- 
ſelves. If ſeduced by its delight we imprudencly 
indulged it till it has taken fo deep a root as 

D not 


Cl 

not to be extirpated, it is then productive of 
innumerable evils. Hence, ſo many marriages 
ſeemingly formed by à mutual eſteem and ten · 
derneſs, have ſoon no other attendants than a 
mutual eontempt and ſorfow==—hence the wan- 
derings of wives, and the libertiniſm of huſbands 
— the - experience, which the frailties or misfor- 
tunes of others have given me, will guard your 
Jenny againſt them, and make her worthy of 
you. | 


I am, dear Aunt, 


' Yours, &c, &c. &e. 


Inv. 
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want to juſtify the badneſs of their choices, 


LETTER Vi. 


T HAT thy paſſon for Lady Mary has 
made a fool of thee, I need not prove.— 


How eaſily duped a wiſe man! it ſeems that, 
more purpoſely than the ſtupid, he is created to 


be led in ftrings by the crafty and artful. Any 


one; endowed with only the tenth part of thy 
ſagacity would, long ago, have been reclaimed 
from his folly, Talk not of love leave that 
language to the imprudent and thoughtleſs, who 


Since, though ſenſible of the levity and falſhood 
of Lady Mary, thou canſt not recover thy liberty, 
leave London- and come to me. Abſence, and 
new objects will gradually eraſe her from thy 
Ws mind. 
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mind. Thy amorous diſeaſe is fed by her pre- 
Pee; hadſt thou the reſolution to avoid it for a 
few days, of Mary thou wouldſt forget the 
charms——of Mary thou wouldſt remember the 
defects only. Paſſions, dear Jack, take a new 
turn in the calm of ſolitude, Ambition, which 
at St. James creates every thought of a courtier, 
viewed at a proper diſtance, appears a fool's 
bauble Avarice, the moſt obſtinate of the 
tollies mankind are diſgraced with, far from the 
objects which give it life, dies impercepribly 
away, and dwindles at laſt into a deſire of enjoy- 
ing——Lady Mary uncourted, or unadmired 
would loſe her coquetry when ambition, 
avarice and vanity. would ee yield to 
time and reflection, doubt not their power over 
love. Of all paſſions love is the moſt change 
able: 1 ſpeak from experience, and will 9 
my afſertion with one fact. 
er © 30466 
5 had, been three months enamoured of 4 
y . young, witty and lovely widow, who, 1 fancied, 
= returned my feelings, and wiſhed, for the wed- 
E ding day. Reaſon agreeing with my inclination, 
I was 


11 
J was the happieſt of men. We were one morn- 
ing exchanging the aſſurances of a mutual attach - 
ment, when her milliner entered the room. She 
brought fans, and Mrs. Har begged I 
would tell her my taſte 1 choſe one, and pre- 
ſented it to her: ſhe ſhook her head, and laying 
the fan by her, ſmiled “ I do not like it.” I 
picked out another, then a third, then a fourth 
—— the ſame ſmile again, . I do not like it.” 
There was but one fan left, and that only pleaſed 
Mrs. Har — s fancy, She wendered how I 
could overlook. the beautiful thing, and prefer 
the others to it. That fan, was fo ; palpably 
inferior in elegance, richneſs, and deſign 
do its unjuſtly neglected companions, that I durſt 
arraign her judgment, and ſet up my own againſt 
it, Mrs Har appealed to the milliner, 
who did not fail to pronounce in her favour. 1 
challenged her ſentence; at that very minute the 
celebrated Powell coming in, my ſprightly wi- 
dow ſtepped to him with a familiarity offenſive 
to my delicacy, told him the debate between us, 
and made him the judge of it. Powell took the 
fan, and after having viewed and compared it 


with 


C #1] 
with the others upon the table, confirmed the 


milliner's deciſion then Mrs 
claimedꝛq 
4 Now, Sir, what will you ſay ? 


% Say, madam! that Mr Powell and the 
pretty Miſs are your complaiſants. 


Har— ex- 


* You will not own that my choice is better 
than yours? 


$23 neither can, nor Will oo 
« You are immenſely polite.— 


I am true, and never will be falſe to be 
40 civil.— 


Mrs lar laughed at my repartee; and 
Mr Powell feigned not to have heard it. | 
ſtaid a few minutes longer, then retired, not as 
I came, but calm, indifferent, careleſs of the 
woman I had adored an hour before. My ſpite 
at her partiality for Powell changed inftantly my 
paſſion into diſlike my reaſon had not the 
honour of my love—to ſelf love I was indebted 
for it, 

| Hadſt 


z and 
it. 1 
not as 
f the 
7 ſpite 
ly my 
t the 
ebted 


Hadſt 


1 39 1 


Hadſt thou not known Mrs Har , thou 
mighteſt attribute my recovery to her want of 
charms, or lay it to the account of my inſenſi- 
bility wert thou not acquainted with my charac- 
ter. The widow was as attractive as Lady Mary, 
and I as tender and ſincerely ſmitten as thou arr, 
Surpriſed at the novelty of the alteration in my 
feelings, I put off the ſcrutiny of it till the next 
day, when, to my unſpeakable ſatisfaction, I 


W found that the wound I had received from Cu- 


pid was perfectly healed. 


Many a lover, dear john, have for a leſs 
cauſe than a fan or a Powell ſhaken off the yoke 
of infatuation, and forſaken the miſtreſs who 
had long been the delight of their hearts. A__ 
ſmile to a coxcomb will often rob a woman of 


| | the affections of a man of ſenſe. Pride does not 


value a favour beſtowed upon the unworthy— 
of all human beings I know but the courtiers 
baſe enough to welcome gifts, which ſpring ſolely 
from caprice. No more ſhouldſt thou regard the 
kindneſs of a coquette than thou doſt the libe- 
rality of ſome princes: both are equally below | 
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the attention of a man of thy feelings and 


I have obſerved Lady Mary, dear John 
thou canſt boaſt only the appearance of an 
attachment, which Lord C — poſleſſs in rea- 
lity. Would his Lordſhip talk of marriage thou 
wouldſt ſoon be diſmiſſed from her preſence, or 
be the ſport of her wanton mirth, and waggiſh 
diſpoſition, To his ſilence, and thy fortune, 
thou oweſt the diſtinction with which ſhe receives 
thee. The fear of infamy ſupports her virtue 
againſt her Lover, married to thee that fear 
would vaniſh, and yield to paſſion. ' This truth 
friendſhip bids me to tell thee—like a blind man 
thou wanteſt a guide—I would deſpiſe myſelf, 
did I not, through the dread of diſpleaſing thee, 
warn thee of thy danger, and fave thee from it, 


Adieu. 


LE T- 
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thou 5 Hh | 
3 Lady Mary Hem, to Miſs * 
"iſ | EL. 


T. HE unfeeling and thoughtleſs are undoubt- 
edly the happieſt creatures upon earth, 
Would, Amelia, I had thy head and heart ! 
Paſſions poiſon not thy pleaſures—thou enjoyeſt 
each ſenſation pure, unmixed with pain no 
other objects partaking with thyſelf thy care and 
attention, they all are ſubſervient to thy taſtes 
and affections fortunate Amelia! Every day 
opens for thee with a new ſcene of delights; 
and when it cloſes, it leaves thee in the arms of 
a ſleep neither love nor ambition can diſturb— 
would 1 had thy head and heart With thee I 
never diſſembled in me thou haſt ſeen the wo- 
man of nature, whilſt to the indifferent I ſhewed 
only the woman of faſhion - though a ſtranger to 


the 
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the tumultuous emotions, which animate my 
heart, thou always pitieſt me with the ſympathy 


of a friend, who labours under the ſame diſeaſe 
not once haſt thou reproached me for indulg- 


ing ſentiments modeſty forbids me to entertain 


Thy philoſophy laughs at ſelf-denials, when our 
wants, unknown to all the world, may be gra- 
tified. I am of thy opinion ; but where is 
the man we may ſafely truſt with our reputation ? 
Were it not for my fear of Lord C——'; 
indiſcretion, I know not it might happen, 
indeed, Amelia, I would not anſwer for 
my virtue there are times when my ſenſes 
would betray me in his arms, did I not, at the 
very minute of danger, recollect its conſequences, 


and gather an invincible ſtrength from the 
thought of them, No other check do I know 


to my deſires—religion has no ſuch power over 
me. Whether it be the fault of education, or 
of my intercourſe with the world, I cannot deter- 
mine; but certain am I, that religion neither 
influences my conduct, nor helps me to my tri- 
umph over my lover. 


Moral 
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Moral converſations are ſo carefully ayoided, 
and freedom of ſpeech ſo openly encouraged in 
| the polite circles, that a young woman of rank 
is denied the liberty of chooſing between them. 
Either ſhe muſt forſake the company ſhe is 
born to live with, or adopt their wit, behaviour 
and manners. The habit of proſtituting our 
reaſon to trifles, or topics virtue condemns, 
grows imperceptibly ſo ſtrong, that like the duſt ' 
before the wind, the principles imbibed in our 
infancy vaniſh before the dictates du bon on: 
thoſe principles, through the badneſs of modern 
education, ſlightly printed on our minds, hold 
not againſt the moſt inſignificant whim—a com- 
pliment upon our charms, may for ever eraſe 
their ſacred characters. Such reflexions, 
Amelia, are the dreams of people, who having 
it no more in their power to enjoy, turn miſan- 
thropes as we do devotees, to be ſtill ſomething 
in ſociety. I liſten to them no more than I do 
to a blind man, who talks of colours. Neither fri- 
volity nor diſſipation are enemies to virtue and 
religion: our deviation from them is the work of 
knowlege and reflexion. Had not Rocheſter, 
Locke, 
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Locke, Bolin gbroke, Voltaire, and W 
publiſhed' philoſophical works, we would pro- 
bably make to the apprehenſion of hell, che 
ſacrifices we make now only to the reſpect of 
ourſelves, Were we as fearleſs of the contempt 
of the world as we are of the devil, that man 
ſhould be bold indeed, who would ſwear to the 
chaſtity of his miſtreſs, or the fidelity of his 
wife! 


The averſion of Lord C. to marriage, 
his love for me cannot ey He ſays, he 
would infallibly hate me in a fortnight were he my 
huſband. How could he diſcern between my love 
and duty? Love only can make him happy and 
conſtant—would you long value, dear Mary, 
a good from which you could never part? A 
wife cannot create a new ſenſation—obliged to 
grant, her favours are hardly tempting, or deſir- 
able. A miſtreſs has always the ſame charms : 
ſhe is a treaſure, which the fear of having it 
ftolen, makes every day more dear and precious. 


That language, Amelia, I conſtantly anſwer 
with an explicit frown—a frown does not ſilence 
bis Lordſhip—he will al and look me into 

a belief 
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abelief of his tenets—if to words he adds acareſs, 

the bluſh of indignation tells him toſtop ; ſome- 

timesthãt bluſh is'underſtood—oftener it is no. 

then my fooliſh ſoul ſympathiſingwith his own, 

1 Amelia! it is not an eaſy taſk to con- 

quer. His deteſtation of matrimony is in- 
expreſſible.— I have attacked his ſenſibility 
with all the art I am miſtreſs of —_— made him 
thirſt after my poſſeſſion——inflamed hisſpirits to 
a keen want of enjoyment—in ſpite of the 
dilirium of his ſenſes, his reaſon keeps calm—— 
he ſpeaks of Taptures—not one word px mar- 
riage. I muſt be bewitched ſince I can for- 
give —nay, love him ſtill after his contempt 
of me. When he offends I am readier to en- 
courage than to check his attempt Victory 
it is true declares always for me What victory? 
When I think of the advantages he gains before 
he is beaten out of the field, 1 cannot boaſt that 
victory. — 1 beauty without a name, how 
quickly I would ſurrender ! My name is the ſole 
ſupport of my virtue—that name I muſt change— 
Lady Sc will not have the ſcruples of Lady 
Mary H—y. | 


LET. 


L E TT E R IX. 


Lord C—, 10 the Earl of W 


My Lord, 


Wes I a Gm or a | ſpendtbrifi, your 
threatenings might induce. me to facri- 

fice my opinion to yours, and make my reaſon 
the ſlave of your fancy my fortune being 
more than ſufficient for my wants or deſires, I 
will think or act as I pleaſe, fearleſs of your 
indignation and anger. Neither ambition, nor 
avarice, my Lord, harbour in my breaſt 
you may {mile or frown, I fhall continue free 
and independant. The liberty I enjoy I would 
not part with for all the favours a ſovereign can 
cen dignity of man ſhall not be 
diſgraced by me. Should you be provoked at 
my firmneſs, I would think a further correſpon- 
dence * for I give you my honour that I 
will 
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will never reſcind the reſolution I have formed. 
Judge not of my thoughts and feelings from 
your own, my Lord; though young I have ex. 
perience by- experience alone I will be 
adviſed: it 1s the ſole mentor that cannot de- 
ceive me. How could you know better than I 
what is conducive to my happineſs? Have you 
my heart? Do the ſame ſpirits, which circu- 
late in my veins circulate in yours? If our taſtes 
and inclinations are the reverſe of each others, 
our judgment muſt neceſſarily differ. Muſic 
creates every day contradictory effects: what is 
harmony to me is ſound only to another's ears 
Who would not laugh at us ſhould we mutually 
pretend that our organs ought to feel in the like 


manner ? 


To you, my Lord, marriage appears ſur- 
rounded with flowers to me crouded with 
| thorns—either give me your eyes, or inſiſt no 
= tonger upon my ſeeing as you do. 
| I am with reſpect, my Lord, 

Your Lordſhip's moſt humble 
and obedient ſervant, 
—_— 
LE T- 
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Joraxvo to ** ſatife, Edward; the per- 
fon, wit, underſtanding, and manners of 
Lady Mary——thoſe criticiſe at thy pleaſure; 


thou haſt my leave but, reſpect her virtue: 


beggar her not of the ſole charm ſhe really poſ- 
ſeſſes. My obſervations, though made with the 
eye of ſelf-intereſt, do not agree with thine. 
Lord C is an object on which her 
coquetry e heart is in an abſolute 
reſt, whilſt her mind ſeems totally taken up with 
his homage, and the reception ſhe gives it. His 
tites d tttes with her are caſual, and not premedi- 
tated with theſe, chance favours ſometimes 
one, ſometimes another of her admirers—— 
neither to him, nor to any one of them, has ſhe 

ever 


1 
| ever whiſpered a rendezvous : her deportment is 
too free, I own; but women of faſhion' having 
a life peculiar - to themſelves,” I can find fault 
with her on that account, no more than with a 
biſhop for being animated by the cares ind, the 
| ambition of a courtier. 


The looks of Lady Mary, and Lord e 
belie the intimacy thou ſuppoſeſt between them. 
Were they lovers, long before now, they would 
have betrayed themſelvesſince he does not 
; talk of marriage, ſhe is not the object of his 
W affections —— ſince ſhe looks upon me as her 
W huſband, he is indifferent to her Pll ſay 
more Edward; ſhould their affection be true, 
W once my wife Lady Mary would be above the 
W reach of ſlander. Her levity, though blameable, 
vill not make her vicious was ſhe a prude, 
WI might doubt her modeſty there is an 
Wafeted reſervedneſs in ſuch a woman forcibly 
2 alarming——the heart of a coquette you read 
in her mien -l have read that of Lady 
Mary her behaviour agrees with its feelings; 
he deſire of pleaſing and not love gives it _ 
Wimpulſe, | 

Vo, II. E Thou 
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Thou impeacheſt the virtue of Lady 1 to 
eee to hate her friendſhip has carried 
thee too far ſerve me not at the expence of 
thy honeſty——add not wantonly to the cata- 
logue of Lady Mary's faults it is already 
too long I know it, and yet I love] how 
weak I am! pity me, Edward paint the 
danger of my paſſion i in as lively a manner as thy 


ingenuity will permit; but let truth hold thy 
encil. 
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LETTER XL. 


Miſs B-—, to Lady Maxy Hu. 


* 4 8 ADY Sc vill not have lee 
: of lady Mary!“ I believe thee—but 
; chat lady Mary H—y ſhould fear to act like 

4 Sc I can hardly credit. Thy deli- 
eacy is the more impertinent that thou haſt in 


i very family examples of an open violation 


E T. 


| . of decorum and virtue. Who has not heard of 
: he amours of Miſs Loc—, thy aunt, with her 
Wootman—of the amours of thy mother with 
Word H—e ?—If thy prepoſterous apprehenſion 
known, be ſure that lady H—r—on will 
lack · ball thee whenever thou offereſt thy ſelf 
Wor a member of the female cotterie—ſhould/ 
he be —— the reaſons of her vote againſt thee, 
and 
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and tell them, thou would'ſt immediately for- 
feit the two thirds of thy importance, and thy 
claim to the courtier's homage—By favoring 
lord C thou art a gainer at every lofs thou 
ſuſtaineſt.———T hou a lover! Never ſay it 
the real votaries of Cupid think not of their re. 
putation but to facrifice it at his ſhrine—Were 
I lord C—, lady Mary, I would wiſh for— 
lady Sc— I would neglect. The conqueſt none 
can boaſt to have enjoyed, is only capable of 
tempting the ambition of a man of refined ſen- 
ſibility. Remember Miſs Hun—r, and lord 
Pem— ; had they been as diſcreet as they were 
tender and amorous, perfect happineſs would 
perpetually have attended upon tbem— 2 
thou haſt not their romantic caſt, thou mayſt 
enjoy and defy ſlander, 


What woman of faſhion is now without her 
cordials, or her dram- bottle? though the fact be 
real, who can effectually charge any one of 
them with it? A lover, I own, cannot be con- 
veyed in a cloſet as ſecretly as a bottle; but 
when he is there, may not his behaviour remain 
as great a myſtery as the drinking of a dram? 

A 


t 1 

All the ſins, we have the words of, are daily 
committed —yet, how few the known delin- 
quents too much prudence has undone many 
a lover, who, had they thoughtleſsly ruſhed into 
one another's arms, at every opportunity for- 
tune gave them, would never had their intrigues 
made public. Lord C— entering boldly thy 
appartment at noon day ſaves thee from ſuſpi- 
cion — ſhould he ſeem to ſteel into it, all would 
think thee guilty though thou might'ſt be in- 
nocent. Actions deemed impracticable are the 
moſt likely to ſucceed. In love as in war the 
brave are always more fortunate than the pru- 
dent. The diſcovery of the amours among 
the beau monde, is owing to their exceſſive cau- 
tion— they will love at hours, in places, and 
with circumſtances, which neceſſarily betray 
them. Libertiniſm and cuckoldom are as much 
in vogue in the city as in the regions of Groſ- 
venor Square — Why do we hear ſo ſeldom of 
an offending wife or daughter on the other ſide 
of Temple-Bar, and ſo often of ſo many on 
this ſide of it? Is the citizen of a more philo- 
ſophical turn than the courtier? No. The 

| lovers 
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lovers truſt their happineſs to chance, and not 


to their wiſdom—hence only the ſcarceneſs of 


their detection, and the ſilence of ſlander. 


Thy fear of infamy, dear Mary, is an affront 
upon thy ingenuity——there is not one indivi 
dual living in ſociety, who has not a ſecret to 
conceal from thoſe he converſes with—when 
people, who have not half thy diſcerament blind 
daily the- ſuperior ſagacity of their obſervators, 
how canſt thou be afraid of not intriguing 
with ſucceſs? The fear of infamy is a Bug bear 
that frightens the fools, and is laughed at by the 
ſenſible. Till it be impoſſible to keep our con- 
duct private, the courſe of paſſions will not be 
* by the inignihcant bars of opinion. 

Did I write to an other woman than lady 
Mary H—y, I would forbear telling her my 
thoughts, leſt they ſhould induce her to venture 
upon a ſea the moſt ſkilful are not always capable 
to weather—thou art too enlightened to adopt 


maxims thy Judgment ſhould not confirm. 
Aalen. 
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Miſs S——, to Miſs A——? 


H ow our heads, dear Charlotte, differ fo 
ſenfibly from thoſe of our friends! in Lon- 


don, is a riddle I cannot explain, Brought u up 


with them our education has been the ſame: 
we have been taught that veracity and virtue 
were the greaeſt ornament of our ſex—the fole 
7M of this truth we act agreeably to 1.— 
Wby do lady Mary and Amelia B—— renounce 
principles we have made the rules of our life? 
I have heard them talk as 1 chink— they were 
zealous devotees. to religion—modeſty | ſhone 
triumphant 3 in their features, and dictated their 

ſpeech and behaviour—how altered now - theit 
language 
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language and countenance! In her letters ta 
me I know only the hand of lady Mary H—y 
were it not for her hand, I would not 
believe ſhe is the author of them, Her laſt, 
dear Charlotte, is a compound of indiſcretion 
and folly in vain does ſhe adorn with wit 


and imagination the, new maxims ſhe has a- 
dopted; the drapery yaniſhes eaſily before the 
eye of reaſon. A young woman priding 
in manners the profligates of the age only would 
dare to defend, ſtrikes me with an equal mix- 
ture of wonder and ind isnatian—friendſhip, 
Charlotte, muſt end where contempt begins \ 
Contempt Was T ever to uſe that 
ward in ſpeaking of lady Mary Was the 
to deſerve it! I would have ſworn to the deli- 
cacy of her ſentiments, to the chaſtity of her 
thoughts My eſteem for ber was once . 
dequate to her merit her heart was then 
untainted with the foibles ſhe indulges—to her 
reſervedneſs has ſucceeded coquettry to her 
diſcretion levity to her horror for vice a taſte 
for pleaſure—in the vortex of diſſipation ſhe 

| whirls 


1 57 1 


whirls about forgetful of the dignity of her ſex 
—— of the duties preſcribed by morality, 
Faſhion is the ſole deity ſhe: ſerves, and adores 

the female cotterie, the ſole legiſlator. of her 
manners. The laws enacted by that modern 
ſociety reſpective to dreſs, diverſion, and the 
perfections eſſential to a woman, ſhe obeys 
as implicitly as the ſlave, who has no other 
will than that of his imperious maſter. What 
ſociety muſt that be, which the public have 
ſo often pronounced a ſcandal to the nation 
whoſe majority live in open defiance to law and 
religion? Is there any wiſdom to be got at the 
ſchool of folly ? Is it among rakes and adul- 
tereſſes that virtue reſides? My heart bleeds, 
Charlotte, at Mary's imprudence I fear for 
her example is contagious—paſſions are eaſily 
inflamed when countenanced by the great, and 
ſelt-denial is ridiculed, or laughed at. I to the : 
world of flatterers and knaves, lady Mary is 
daily ſurrounded with, I add pride, ſelf. love, 
Nature, are not my approhenſions juſtified ? 
How can a woman, half corrupted by the lux- 

urious 
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urious life ſne lives, reſiſt ſucceſsfully ſo many 
enemies? It is only, dear Charlotte, in the 
continual practice of virtue we can find an 
arm againſt the ſeductions of vice: The 
leaſt ſtraying from the path of honour may lead 
to infamy. Experience has evinced that truth 
Mary, Mary! Would I could reclaim 
thee from thy errots! Far from repenting ſhe 
ſollicits me to imitate he ſhe paints her 
fituation with the moſt deluſive colours 
infatuated girl! She does not think of the 
ſerpent which lays under the flowers have 
N her of her danger; ſhe deſpiſes my 
advice. Lady Mary relies upon her prudence 
for mi fafety———fince' her prudence does 
not tell her to leave the carreer ſhe has fieed- 
leſsly launched into, will it help her to come 
off conqueror of thoſe, who with art, and 
diſcretion will enter the liſt againſt her ? | 
The odds are not on her ſide—at the beſt, it 
is but a perhaps to this poor ſecurity 
lady Mary truſts her fame and happineſs! 
] know not how to act, dear Charlotte.. 

My 
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My delicacy bids me to break with a wo- 
man I cannot eſteem— a connexion with 
her may prove fatal to my peace———the 
world: is fo cenſorious!——— Judge for me, 
and dictate my behaviour with lady Mary, 


Adieu. 
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Lady Maxy H-, to Miſs B—, 


wor two days the dzmon of jealouſy had 

taken ſuch a poſſeſſion of general Sc 5 
that all my art could not expel him this 
morning only he yielded to the ſuperiority of 
my genius, and then returned to the tartarean 
fields from whence 1 hope he never will come 
again, I have been within a hair's breadth of 
loſing mio caro amante——the deſire of making 
him a marito, Amelia, gave me a patience, a 
diſcretion and an apathy, which would do ho- 
nour to the moſt perfect adept in the ſcience of 
hypocriſy. - The talent of putting off a lie for a 
truth, requires a preſence of mind I never dreamy 
to be endowed with, 


Chance 


12 
Chance, Amelia, performs in this world 4 
more extenſive part than it is generally believed 
to him the learned are indebted for almoſt 
every uſeful diſcovery he is the cauſe of 
every promotion at court——of the exiſtence of 
almoſt every patriot — Blind like Cupid he 
favours, or diſgraces at pleaſure——he makes 
the Reverend Jahn Horn an Atheiſt, and the 
Counteſs of Huntingdon a devotee——a Lord 
N— prime miniſter, a Lord Ch——— a no- 
body on the ſame ſeat he places the inde- 
pendent and the ſlave in the Coterie Lady | 
H—rr--0n, and the Counteſs of Carliſle, In his 
or her hands, for, like the Chevalier D'Eon's,. 
the ſex of that deity is equivocal, fools, or men 
of merit riſe or ſink juſt as the whimſical god, or 
goddeſs perches them upon a North or a South 
wind ſhould not Chance create circum- 
ſtances, which forcibly diſplay our characters and 
abilities, we would certainly die, ſuch is my 
faith, Amelia, without the knowledge of our- 
ſelves. Had any body told me three days 
ago, that I could diſſemble ſo well as to be able 
to perſuade a man in his ſober ſenſes that he did 
not 
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not ſee what he really ſaw, I would have laughed 
at him, yet I have operated that miracle. 
Thanks, hearty thanks to Chance for having 
made me ſenſible of my capacity and merit! 


Though I do not eſteem much the ſaga 
| city of men, they are ſo intolerably imperti- 
nent when they get the better of us, either in 
argument, or juſtice of complaint, that I always 
enjoy with rapture the ſpectacle of their mighty 
wiſdom dwindling into folly. An enamorato 
falling upon his ſword at my feet, through the 
deſpair of pleaſing me, would not be ſo agree- 
able a ſight as is that of a rational man, who 
belies his ſenſes to credit the error I want him to 
adopt. The more obſtinate his incredulity, the 
greater my triumph. I do not wonder that Ro- 
man Catholics are ſo defirous of making pro- 
ſelytes : the abſurdity of the tenets they teach is ; 
the ſole ſpring of their unalterable zeal— there is 
an unſpeakable pleaſure in cheating mankind of i 
their reaſon, and forcing them to believe in 
impoſſibilities. The catalogue of the fools we N 
have made is always peruſed with delight — : 
we all, Amelia, are fond of impoling upon one 
another ; 
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another: this is ſo true, that tales are daily told 
of tricks we never played, of advantages we 
never gained—.— rather than to be thought 
ſtupid we will ſer up for knaves I have heard, 
a phyſician declare, that he. neyer would have 
had the honour of riding i in his own coach, had 
he not convinced ſeveral healthy people of for- 
tune that they were not well. Did I chooſe, 


to tell thee whatever I have 8 thou would 
think that honeſty | is as great a a chimera 25 — 
Fr the chaſm, Amelia, 5 


1 had been as uſual attempting the cotiverſion 
of Lord CJ, and quarrelling with him 
about his unjuſt and diſreſpectful behaviour 
but as uſual a teconciliation enſuing, the General 
ſtole into the room, juſt as our debate ended in 
an expreſſive kiſs, At the ſight of him, and 
the touch of my knee, his Lordſhip burſt into 
laughter, 
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laughter, and aſked if the anecdote fl had 
related was not extremely ridiculous, —— 


* « Your manner of delivering i it, my Lord, is 
« {till more ſo. Like a French marquis, you will 
« act what you ſpeak; and I really know no- 
6 ching fo fooliſh and troubleſome. Look 
« you have almoſt ſpoiled my hair-dreſs, by whiſ⸗ 
« pering a nonſenſe you could have as well told 
« * loudly—Sir be pleaſed to fit down— 


« And, with; a ſmile, I invited the General to 


<« partake of the ſofa on which I ſat; Then 
< turning careleſly to Lord C 


A whiſper, my Lord, however inſignificant 
e and authoriſed in Paris, is not looked upon 


« with the ſame indifference in Londen—the 


<« higher your rank, the more conſpicuouſly ci- 
evil and decent you ought to be- 

« Every day, madam, I am told I am an im- 
" pertinent coxcomb— But as modeſty permits 
me not to hear myſelf praiſed, I always ſlip 
<« NN from my panegyriſts— 


Then 


„ 
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« Then bowing reſpectfully, he left me with 
the general, You are N Sir What's 
* the matter with you 


« N o- thing, Madam, nothing. 


« A nothing thus expreffed ſignifies ſome- | 
« thing—are you not well? 


« am. 


« You are not angry with Lord C——; 


* whiſper—are you? 


« A whiſper, Madam ; 

« Yes—a whiſper, Sir. What ſhould it be 
« elle ? Fs: 

« A whiſper! I am not blind, madam— 
Did 1 ſay you are? What de- you mean? 


Explain yourſelf. 


„Madam, I have ſeen— 
& What? 
te Yau will deny it.— 


< I hate to be kept in ſuſpence - be explicit | 
What have you ſeen? e 
Vor. II. F No 
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"I bluſh on your cheeks |— 


& Ig that the charge againſt me? Muſt I bluſh 
to pleaſe you ?—— 


And I breathed an ironical ſmile. 


That look of innocence will not avail you, 
& my lady I cannot be deceived—— 

« Are you acting in character, Sir, or do you 
mimick only ?—anſwer plainly? 

« In character, madam —— 

And he aroſe with indignation at my com: 
poſure of mind, | 


„] am not fond of a rehearſal, "Es: to 
te thoſe before whom you are to perform—of ge- 
„ neral Sw—c, and not of a beiden, 1 will re. 
ceive the viſits. 


The tone of dignity with which I ſpoke 
thoſe words ſeemed to cool the flutter of his 
ſpirits—he ſtopp'd—looked as if he thought” 
then came to me. 


* 1—no— . | 
* I-no—Vaſtly pretty, indeed !—is this 

* new language ?—how do you call it — 
The 


bluſh 


you, 


o you 


com-: 
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* The language of a mortal anxiety 
He bit his lips with fury, and turned again. 
from me. 


er It will not take with the polite world its ex- 
& preſſion is too harſh———The language of a 
* mortal anxiety — 

« How calm ! and yet Adieu, madam; 


ce Sir, fit down — be en me che candd of *; 
« your grief. | 


& Be cool, you wy t to me 


; 


| He pauſed, ſighed, and faintly exclaimed 


= Adieu, madam = 
I made no reply—he left the room 


This is the firſt ſeene—the ſecond you! man 
have i in oy. next. 
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Lord CX to the Ear of -? 


MIA Lord, 

* OV deſire me to juſtify my averſion to 

marriage I will do it in a few words“ I 
ei fear to be a cuckold” ( What! are all women 
wh?” I do not ſay that, my lord: but as 1 
am not ſagacious enough to know the virtuous 
from the libertine, I ſhall not be fo bold as to 
make a choice among them. When men, eſteem- 
ed great connoiſſeurs in that matter, are daily the 
dupes of their knowledge, it would not become 
me to pretend to be more infallible than they, 
A novice in the ſcience of women, I know no 
other difference between them, than that of their 
ſhapes and features—their heart is to me a myſte- 


ty all the efforts of my reaſon cannot unravel, 
The 
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The deportment of the fair is not the picture f 
their affection often, too often, my lord, the. 
looks of modeſty conceal a depraved ſoul. Who 


could boaſt the innocent countenance of Henri- 


etta Vn? Lord Gr r thought to 
take an angel to his bed -he married only a 
woman diſgraced with the feelings of a proſtitute, 
Hundreds Lady Gr-——-rs I could name you, 
my lord, who, had they even been really virtu- 
ous, could hardly, after a few months marriage, 
have eſcaped the contagion of libertiniſm. The 
poiſon of immorality is now as readily received, 
as it is preſeribed there are houſes where it is 
openly ſold, with authority where female licen» 


| tiouſneſs is publicly encouraged. Cornely's en- 


chanted palace, and the ladies eotterie, are inſtitu- 
tions founded by idleneſs and luxury, and conſe» 


| crated to vice and irreligion : I am a member of 


both, my lord, and am able to tell their good 


| and evil; their good is fiftitious—their evil real. 


Thecirculation of money, theonly good reſulting 
from that modern place of polite entertainment, 
does not compenſate for the metamorphoſis it 
makes in the minds of moſt of the company. 
. Difcre- 


109 
Diſcretion and virtue forſake a woman at the 
third ſtep ſhe makes in that temple, and leave 
her under the guard of Pleaſure, who, from that 
moment to that ſhe goes away, ſtrikes her reaſon. 
ſilent, and gives an active life to her ſenſes, If 
on her return ſhe finds again her diſcretion and 
virtue at the door, ſhe has not herſelf to thank 
for them, my lord, but the indifference of men, 
or a want of opportunity, Had Mrs Cornelys 
private cells to ſhelter the amorous maſkers, I 
fear that many a virgin, many a wife, would be 
tempted to pay, in them, their homage to Cu- 
pid. It would be a wonder if there were not— 
love, muſic, dance, wine, nature unite together 
to intoxicate their hearts to make them forget - 
ful of themſelves I Il ſay no more, wy lord, 
to a man of your penetration, | 


I am, with reſpect, my Lord, 
; Tour lordſhip's moſt humble 
and devoted ſervant, 


Com _—_—_ 


LET: 


L E TT ER "XV. 


Miſs A——, to Miſs S —. 


ONFIDENT that Lady Mary deſerves 
thy fears, I'll tell thee, dear Jenny—a as 

thy delicacy bids—The delicacy of a woman, 
when truly founded on virtue, cannot miſlead 
her—ſhould it be carried to extremes, the motive 
is her juſtification, Wouldſt thou, yielding to 
the benevolence of thy heart, continue a corre- 
ſpondence with Lady Mary, in hopes her infatu- 
ation will one day give way to reaſon, thou mayſt 
| ſhare in her ſhame if ſhe does not reform the 
poſlibility of being thought as blameable as ſhe 
is, muſt ſtrike thee with terror—I am certain 
thou wouldſt be miſerable, wert thou in the 
| | leaſt 


her negligence and thoughleſſneſs, thy name on 


of thy conduct. 


1 
leaſt ſuſpected ! the conſciouſneſs of her inno- 
cence is not a comfort for a girl of thy ſenſibili. 


ty—unlcſs the whole world be equally with thee 
conſcious of 1 it, thou canſt not be happy. 


A voman of Lady Mary- s diſpoſition ought not 
to be truſted with thy reputation Beware to put 
thyſelf in her power - ſhould ſhe fall a victim to 


her lips would ſtigmatize thee with diſgrace— 
ſhe could not, I own, charge thee with one ſingle 
foible, or prove it if ſhe did; but the world is ſo 
cenſorious ! this obſervation thou haſt written in 
thy laſt letter—let it, dear Jenny, be the guide 


Thou art not, dear Jeriny, acquainted with 
Lady Mary H-— : of her thou knoweſt only the 
pride and coquetry—learn that ſhe is as falſe as 
vain, In my laſt journey to London I viſited 
her with the familiarity of a real friend. With 
women, Mary's gaiety always happily blended 
with reſervedneſs, compels you at one and the 

ſame time to love and eſteem her. My mother 
was inceſſant in her praiſes of her, and more than 
once 
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once wiſhed for her Charlotte the charming vi- 
vacity of her friend, Among the admirers of 
Mary General Sc-— was ſeemingly the man of 
her heart: but I ſoon perceived that Lord C——- 
was her ſole favourite. The air of myſtery with 
which their mutual behaviour was marked, be- 
trayed ſo ſenſibly their feelings, that I was amaz- | 
ed at the general's ignorance of them. I told 
Lady Mary the remark I had made—ſhe ſhuffled 
me with an evaſive anſwer—her want of finceri- 
ty, dear Jenny, made me ſuſpicious, and I had 
the ingenuity not to conceal it. 


„Talk as you pleaſe, faid I to her, you love 
Lord C | 
„ Suppoſe I do——what will you infer from 
it?— 

And a ſneer. | 

« A conſequence not honourable to you. 


Can you love his lordſhip, and deceive Gene- 
« ral Sc? 


The honeſt roughneſs of my reply, forced a 
bluſh on her cheeks, | 


*Y 
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] deſerve that compliment -I ſhould at firſt 
& have plainly told you I loved not Lord 
© C——, Were ] guilty of ſuch meanneſs, 
* I ſhould be unworthy my Charlotte's friend- 
« ſhip, | | 


And you love him not really 


« Doubt it not, Charlotte; the general is the 
© only man who has a claim to my heart, and to 
„ whom I am ſincerely attached. 


I feigned to believe her, and the converſation 
took the old turn of eſteem and confidence. 


The next time I ſaw Lady Mary and Lord 
C—-—, their behaviour was ſo much the reverſe 
of the paſt, that it increaſed my ſuſpicion of their 
intelligence; had I not ſpoke, they would have 
been leſs upon their guards—fearleſs of the ſpec- 
tator, they would have performed the ſame part 
again—this reflection, though concluſive, glanced 
only upon my mind—the apprehenſiou of mak- 
ing a miſtake injurious to Lady Mary, made me 
wait for a more convincing proof of their mutu- 
al attachment, 


] was 


Ts. 
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I was one morning atbreakfaſt with her, when, 
being deſired to ſtep down to her father, who 


wanted to ſpeak to her, ſhe left me by myſelf in. 


her dreſſing-room. Darting my eyes round, I. 
diſcovered a letter lying behind the glaſs upon 
her toilet, Curioſity, female impulſe tempting 
me, I got up, took*the letter, and read the direc- 
tion to Lord C 


To Lord C-— exclaimed I, with àmaze- 
ment. 

The letter was not ſealed—T did not think 
twice—I read the effuſions of a heart paſſion- 
ately enamoured—Jenny ! my ſoul rouſed with 
indignation...had Lady Mary come that moment 
I would have upbraided her with her duplicity— 
with her criminal conduct Having time to look 
and reflect, I thought it needleſs to attempt to 
reſtore her to a ſenſe of her duty. Lady Mary 
found me ſitting at the tea-table when ſhe enter- 
ed the room, She was obliged to go to the 
dutcheſs of N I ſeized gratefully the 


opportunity ſhe gave me to leave her from 
that day, Jenny, I paid her viſits of ceremony, 


4 


And none of friendſhip - that change in me ſhe re: 
turned with an equal degree of indifference, till, 
leaving off all reſtraint, we became at laſt ab- 
ſolute ſtrangers one to another. The General, his 
reaſon I know not, vexed at the diſcontinuance 
of my intimacy with Lady Mary, begg d of 
me to tell him the cauſe of it he loved, Jenny; 
truth would have torn his heart with ſorrow—I 

could not take upon me to diſcloſe it to him 
another motive forced me ſilent—it ſprings, per- 
haps, from a falſe delicacy never aſk what that 
motive 15—I bluſh at the thought of it—oh, 
Jenny,—Jenny l- my heart my poor heart— 
how it beats! 


Adieu, 


LET. 
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"LETTER MW 


Lady Many H=v, 10 Miſs B 


In continuation of her laſt.) 


CURSED the indiſcretion of Lord C— 

, * who had put me at the trouble of turning 4 
ſenſible man into a fool - how the duce could 1 
ſucceſsfully perform the arduous taſk! I knew 
that a lover was a flexible wax in the hands of 
his miſtreſs————that the day he gave her his 
heart, he yielded his judgment to her What 
did all that ſignify? Had I had a fact, un- 
known to him, to evidence, I would have car- 
ried it with a high hand, however impertinent 
or marvellous it might have been but to 
convince him that a kiſs he had: ſeen given me, 

Was 


* 
I 
*} 
{ 

1 
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was a whiſper only! the metamorphoſes was tod 
extraordinary to be credited. Were I {6 
happy as to make him believe it, exclaimined , 
I would undoubtedly hold his reaſon in per- 
&« petual ſlavery—nevet would he dare to be free 
« though the weight of his chains ſhould intice 


& him to ſhake them off the habit of wear- 
« ing them enervates neceſſarily the ſpirits of a 
* man he rather would believe his wife to 


« he a Lucretia than to own he has been het 
N fool.“ 


The lucky conſequences of the General's cre-. 
dulity made me exert all my powers of artifice 
againſt him. Conſcious that beauty ſpeaks per- 
ſuaſion oftner than wit; I ſet off, the next day, 


my charms to the beſt advantage; and ſtudied 
every deluſive attitude of ſeduction. Thus in 
arms, and prepared for triumph, I waited with 


impatience the preſence of the enemy. The two 
thirds of the day had already elapſed, and he 


was not come] the fear of having loſt him, be- 
gan to intrude into my heart ſix o'clock ! 
and not yet come. — he had taken 


ſuch a leave of me the evening before 1 
bans reflected 


. Wen 
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00 teflected on that leave — it looked ſo much 
ſo like an everlaſting farewell that the certainty of 
Il it would have thrown me inte vapours, had he 
er- not on a ſudden made his appearance. I in- 
ree ſtantly recovered my * and was * for 
ice the fight. 
— Alone, madam !—— _ 
8 He looked round him, as if in want of com- 
5 n 
ier mY” 

c Yeg—alone, Sir. If my company can- 
ws « not make you happy, PI follow you down a. 
on © my father's, — — ud 
ce 


And I breathed a Goh—that hat b was not 
loſt——led by a forcible imp ve wy he 


: exclaimed 
in « ] wiſh for no other company, dear Mary— 
ich Then reflexion uſurping one minute of com- 
wo mand— | 
he 4 


« We will 80 down, madam 


JE- | 

K | Did you not ſay, Sir, you wiſhed for no 
en * other company? 5 
1 The 


( 8 


The extream ſoftneſs of my voice increaſed 
kis trouble he mechanically drew near me 
took my hand but as if it had been infectious, 
he on a ſudden ſet it aſide, and with a tear in 
his eye withdrew from me. 


The ſcene commenced ſo pathetic that augu- 


rating it would end in my favour, I reſolved to 


wrap it up in illuſion, and work his memory 
into an oblivion of the paſt. 


I carried up my handkerchief to my eye— 


my action forced a tender emotion from his 


breaſt -I ſaw that emotion in the turn of 
his head, and affected not to perceive it, that he 
might indulge it the longer 


Would I had not come 

And he reclined upon the back of a chair, 
Such a wiſh formed by General S 
And falſe tears flowed down my Cheekg— 


the famous girdle of Venus, Amelia, was no- 


thing elſe but the art of ſhedding tears the 
dropping pearl gives a lovely woman an attrac- 
tion beauty alone hay not. The General 

moved 
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came, kneeled at my feet, and ſeeing the trace 


trembling lip I feigned not to feel the 
indiſcreet kiſs, and keeping artfully in the ſame 
ſituation left him at liberty to gaze upon my 
breaſt——its bewitching elaſticity, the work of 
my hypocritical grief, ſoon invited his hand 
he durſt to glance one finger -I gently re. 
proved him for his freedom, and deſired him 
to riſe—he hardly heard me—his ſoul was en- 
tirely taken up with the ſight of my boſom 
Perceiving that temptation enlivened his looks, 
and animated his lips, I aroſe ſeemingly offend- 
ed——he got hold of my hands, and printed a 
kils upon them. 


Theſe liberties I ſuffer wichous anger, and 
« yet you. have wiſhed you had not come 
«I am too weak ———you do not deſerve 
« my forgiveneſs—your behaviour ſince yeſter- 
day has made me miſerable—j uſtify your 
« injuſkice to me name my crime— 

Vor. II. MEE E My 


ws 


. 


My confidence, Amelia, ought to have 
s beſpoke me innocent ſhould I have aſked 
« what my crime was, had I really been guilty? 
„However forcible the preſumption in my 
« favour, it did not avail me. In ſpite of the 
&« preſent intoxication of his ſenſes, the general 
« * not forget what he had ſeen, 


Jou will have me name your crime, r ma- 
8 dam—l will name it 


7 | © Take care, Sir, not to lay a falſe charge 
=_ er apainſt me—if you do, never will I forgive 
2 * let truth and not Jealouſy impede me 


6 Who will judge between us? 
My ſincerity do you challenge it? 
Both judge and party, madam 1!» | 
a eo 0:9 10 


« Too long you have abuſed n my good nafure-- 
« Conſcious of my innocence, I will not. hear it 
called in queſtion— 


And again a falſe tear. 


« The 
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The ingenuity of your dejection confounds 
tc me- Could I think my eyes deceived me, I 
« ſhould be the happieſt of men— I 
He pauſed, and ſeemed to recollect himſelf — 


In vain do I deſire to delude myſelf. the 
« ſenſe of my diſgrace is too deeply engraved on 
« my mind Lord C- you love me 
« you hate I ſaw you both laſt night arm and 
„ arm—his lips upon yours 


« Arm and arm his lips upon mine 
« Lord C- ! the moſt odious and trouble- 
« ſome of all my viſitors the man, whom, in 
2 your preſence, I charged with indelicacy, and 
« want of good manners !——-ſo abſurd an accu- 
* ſation is below my reſentment—it makes me 
* aſhamed of my partiality for you——not one 
word more upon that ſubject, for I will not 
« be the wanton ſport of your jealouſy—leave 
« me—lI can hardly forbear deſpiſing you— 1 


I rung the bell; a ſervant came; 1 bid him 
to light the general down. [ 


_—_ Fray, 0 ſend hat r man away | 


_ 


„% 1 
e Should any body come, Sir, your whiſper 


might be as fooliſhly interpreted as that of 


Lord C——-, I will not be whiſpered to— 


Let us, dear Mary, before we part, Uſe 
* derſtand one another - perhaps I was miſtaken, 


; ** Perhaps! you are very modeſt—you was 
but three minutes ago fo certain of the fact 


Lou have almoſt proved me I was wrong. 


« Almoſt I have no cranes * Sir, 


* inſult to inſult 
And raiſing my voice 
Come, Sir, let's go down 


And with a frown I ſtepped to the door. He 
followed me, muttering curſes againſt love and 
beauty, and ſtammering the words Kiſs and 
Whiſper, and the name of Lord C—— 
When we got at the door of my mother's apart 
ment, the general ſtopped ſhort— 

« Will you forgive? 2— 


* 


« Will you never offend Wow 


« I have (till that Kiſs of Led Os in 
% my memory —1 ſaw too well it was not 3 


1 > 
* whiſper 110 
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is relapſe, when I fancied I had cured him} 


put me abſolutely out of humour. I turned 


from him with the ſupercilious look of cons 


tempt, careleſs of his love, or hatred. My 
indiffetence of either - ſtrongly marked in my 
countenance had more effect upon him than 
the counterfeit part 1 had acted before. 1 ſaw 
him ready to recant, to'kneel for pardon, 
had I, but in the leaſt, ſoftened my features 
he would have confirmed my triumph—the 
haughtineſs of my behaviour rouſing his pride, 
he coloured with indignation, and ruſhed 
down the ſtairs raving mad at his folly, 


I doubted no more of my cenqueſt, Amelia: 
the man who wants to be deceived does not 
lien long to his reaſon - the diſagreeable truth - 
gives eaſily way to the flattering error—in' this 
reſpe&t we all think, and act alike—he, who 
denies it, is 2 fool, or an impoſtor. 


I was at my harpſichord the next morning 
when the general came to make at my feet the 
ſacrifice of his underſtanding—as it was volun- 
tary, I accepted it, and rewarded him with a 

. few 


141 
tew ſmiles—and one kiſs from my own Up 
this tavour,. Amelia, was neceſſary to expunge 
effectually the cauſe of our quarrel out of hiz 
mind—it proved him my affection beyond 
the power of a doubt, for, agrecably to the 
general opinion, had I not loved him, decency 
would not have ſuffered me to grant it——Men 


are great fools! for thy benefit and mine, le 
them remain ſo. Adieu. 7 


* 
w 


IKE an enthuſiaſt, thou wilt make no uſe 
of thy reaſon but to defend thy folly— 
What religion is to him, lady Mary is to thee 
no fault in either your deluded mind can, or 
will acknowledge. Were I certain, dear 
Jack, that, to the end of thy life, thou wouldſt 
entertain the delightful error, 1 would forbear 
undeceiving thee———But thou art a man - 
the ſame paſſion cannot always warm thy heart 
with an equal degree of vivacity——poſſeſſion 
will neceſſarily abate its fierceneſs——once more 
cool, the miſt Love has ſurrounded thee with 
will yaniſh then the objects before thee 
vill appear ſuch as they really are———1I muſt 
jr on the odious ſpeRtacle——guard thee 

againſt 
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creet, and virtuous Miſs A 
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[againſt the corroding fenſe of ſhame—the 


deadly pang of ſorrow. 


IAay it again, lady Mary loves Lord , 
and is unworthy of thee— her ſoul is as cor- 
rupted as her heart under the reverend 
Horne ſhe has ſtudied the ſyſtem of Spinoſa, 


and imbibed a contempt of religion———a 
woman without religion, wouldſt thou take for 


turn a free-thinker, and laugh with her at the 
ſuperſtition of mankind. The ambition of 


- ſhowing| her wit and learning will immediately iſ 
betray her ſentiments: ſhe will excel thee in 


3 of orgies and i impiety, 


| ter the rupture of the ſenſible, dif- 
with lady 
Mary thou alone miſtook the motive thou 


attributedſt it only to a trifling, female ca- 


price, whilſt all thoſe, who knew Miſs A—— 


formed, from that moment, a bad opinion of 


lady Mary's charafter. At laſt our apprehen- 


| fions alarmed thee ſo far as to . thee to 


aſk the cauſe to Miſs A Her ſilence 
| Pronounced thy miſtreſs guilty of ſome foible 
vnknoyn 


1 29 J 
unknown to thee, of forme foible fo indon- 
ſiſtent with virtue, that it had forced her tc 
eſteem. Had the quarrel been inſigniicamt; 
or even the fault been her's, Miſs A 
would have told it thee—though--diſpleaſed; 
ſhe would not have been unjuſt, "Generofity 
bid her not to tell thee the | truth=<had The 
ſpoke it, the amours of Lord C and 
lady Mary would have been unravelled to thee. 


This, I dare ſay, was the real cauſe of the 
difference between them. The diſcovery of 
the indecent, nay, criminal behaviour of lady 
Mary, offended the delicacy of Miſs A 
and made her forſake a connexion equally 
dangerous and diſgraceful, 


As neither my word, nor the conduct of 
Miſs A , will perſuade a man, whoſe 
infatuation is ſo deeply rooted, I will ſeek for 
proofs in facts ſo unqueſtionably credible, 
that it ſhall not be in thy power to refuſe 
thyſelf to conviction, 


To-morrow 


= . TI i - _ 
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. - To-morrow I'll poſt away to Bath, and in 
thy . favour metamorphoſe myſelf into a lover. 
Miſs BZ. and lady Mary have no ſecrets 
one for another—they are alike in temper and 
principles women of their diſpoſition are 
ſtrangers to the noble paſſion of friendſhips 
Miſs — will betray lady Mary - through 
her means I will reſtore thee to thy ſight, and 
judgment again. Adieu. 


LETTER XVI. 


Miſs B 30 Lach Mary H— v. 
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Felicitate thee upon thy victory, and adviſe 
thee to make the beſt of it. Imitate not 
thoſe preſumptuous conquerors, who give time 
to the enemy they have vanquiſhed, to recover. 
— Truſt not to the ſuperiority of thy genius 
fortune may change —give the blow whilſt it is 


155 


in thy power to command — ſecure thy conqueſt, 


and be happy. The general has not made the 
reſiſtance 1 expected from a man of his age 


and underſtanding I am amazed at his pu · 


ſilanimity — he had ſuch an advantage againſt 
thee ; and yet he has yielded, and made him - 
ſelf thy ſlave After his ſhameful ſurrender, 
he deſerves not thy pity; chain him with the 
RRV a 
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fetters of matrimony——make him thine, that 
thou mayeſt be chyſelf with impunity : the art 
of keeping him perpetually blind and credulous, 
is to ſpeak more to his ſenſes than to his heart 
Captivate the former ; through them only the 
latter will feel. When a wife ceaſes to pleaſe 
her huſband, it is her fault Would ſhe act the 
part of an artful miſtreſs, he would continue a 
lover. Of the talent of granting and deny- 
ing à propos thou ſhould*ſt learn the theory be- 
fore thou ventufeſt on the practical part. When 
n man has but to wiſh for @ good to obtain it, 
the deſire of enjoyment freezes in his heart 
What then becomes of that good? an object of 
dillike ; this is the natural tranſition from tranſ- 
ports to indifference. Diſlike reſtores a huſband 
o his reaſon—under the guide of that imperti· 
nent, faithful counſellor, he will grow clear- 
bghted, peeviſh. and troubleſome By all 
| preans, beggar the general of his reaſon—let 

him fee, feel, think but through thy own 


thy hatred under fe maſk of — he 
Fl Job: $51? © 7. 4g "over | 
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art ever happens to think for himſelf, and diſeoyers 
us, he has been thy dupe, the memory of a diſſimu- 
lation that made him happy, will call for his 
gratitude, and influence him to forget and for- 
give. A huſband is like a lion, tame to the 
hand that feeds him, terrible to him who excites 
his indignation or fury No more of that 
animal, whom I am certain thou ſhalt know how 
to nurſe and conduct. Now, Maria, for 
my pranks-—— Why ſhould I heſitate to reveal 
them to thee ? Like conſpirators, we have ſworn 
to be faithful one to another To fear to open 
thee my heart would betray a diffidence 1 have 
not—Self-intereſt is the tie of the knaves 
thou and I are bound by friendſhip. 


I wondered laſt ſummer that the Italians, who 
performed at the opera, ſhould find fo familiar 
an admittance at the toilet of women of my age 
and faſhion, Lady Ry, to whom I truſt. 
ed my ſurprize, ſmiled, and aſked if ſhe could 
rely upon my diſcretion. Having anſwered in 
the affirmative, ſhe initiated me into a myſtery 
1 had not the leaſt idea of. 
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* Tt is not, ſaid Lady Rv, the want 
* of improving in muſic that opens the apart- 
« ments of an unmarried woman to thoſe - 
1 z07j,—Nature and curioſity are the ſole ſprings 
« of the eaſy and favourable reception ſhe gives 
« them.—Thoſe Agnori, Amelia, are of neither 
« ſex— they, however, belong ſo far to that of 
4 man, as to be able to amuſe our ſenſes with 
de the lively ſhadow of pleaſure: as no danger 
« attends our raptures with them—You muſt 
4 underſtand me, Amelia.“ 


When I was by myſelf, I reflected re- 
flected and ceaſed to wonder Sometimes 
after, with the leave of my mother, I ſent for 
Signor S——-7, who, I had been told, was as 
handſome a man, as he was an excellent mu- 
ſician. He came taught me to ſing 
and to wiſh for a cloſer intimacy with him, —— 
By degrees he grew ſo familiar as to oblige 
me to chaſtiſe him—with my fan.-——By de- 
grees I grew ſo careleſs, from my opinion of 
bis inſignificancy, that I let him often praiſe, in 
the moſt expreſſive manner, every beauty he 
admired : from one degree to another, we 

would 
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would have come to a perfect intelligence, had 
not my- mother's health haſtened our journey 
to Bath. —Signor Si arrived here ſix begs 


an teſt. N * — 
Adieu. 


5 


Miſs S—, to Miſs 43 


— axe. Þ 


OW lovely virtue is! I wonder it does not 
animate the heart of every man, and ex- 

cite them to generous actions. Such a delight 
attends the performance of our duties, and the 
doing good, that it muſt deſtroy in the indi- 


vidual, who enjoys it, all ſeeds of vice and cor- 


ruption. All, dear Charlotte, are ſenſible of 
this truth--yet, how few act agreeably to it! Not 
unlike the clergyman, a ſaint in the pulpit, and 
a coxcomb in ſociety, we behave in oppoſition 
to our thoughts and feelings, Whence this 


contradiftion ? Are virtues merely ſpeculative ? 


I do not believe it. This practice requires the 
ſacrifice of our paſſions— in the neceſſity of that 
ſacrifice 


= 
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facrifice I find the reaſon of our perpetual ne: 


gle& of virtue, Through the fear of not being 
promoted to a richer ſee, the ambitious biſhep 
connives at the profligacy of the great—a judge 
interprets the law at the will of a munificent lord 
of the treaſury——the needy courtier betrays his 
friends and country for a place or a penſion 
and the charms he finds in the ſight of his gold 
ſteels the heart of a miſer againſt the voice of 
humanity. I have not ſpoke of women, Char- 
lotte ; their paſſions are as craving and deſtruc, 
tive to morality, 


Acts of beneficence are ſo ſcarce in this frivo- 
lous and ſelfiſh age, that it would ſeem there 
are no objects worthy our pity, were not our ears 
conſtantly ſtruck with the diſtreſſes of our fel- 
low creatures. When aſſiſtance is accidentally 
given by moſt of our men of fortune to the un- 
happy, it paſſes to them through the hand of 
otentation——ls this charity? how different 
the behaviour of the noble and benevolent Sir 


George Savile! that gentleman, Charlotte, is 


one of thoſe few, who 
Do good by ftealth, and bluſh to find it fame. 
Tos. I - . 1 will 


| (+ 98 ) 
I will not refuſe myſelf the pleaſure of telling 
thee an anecdoie relating to that generous baro- 


net, I am certain thou ſhalt read it with a ſa· 
tisfaction equal to that I have in writing it. 


A worthy farmer having met with conſider- 
able loſſes, for none of which he was himſelf 
cenſurable, became ſo great an object of com- 
paſſion, that ſeveral gentlemen in his neigh- 
bourhood, with a laudable alacrity, aſſiſted him 
with their puries. Sir George Saville was natu- 
rally applied to, as a man whoſe liberality on 
every ſtriking occaſion was unqueſtionable. To 
the extreme ſurprize of the gentlemen who men- 
tioned the ſituation of the poor farmer's affairs, 
in a manner ſufficient to touch his pitying heart, 
he refuſed to advance a ſhilling towards his re- 
lief, declaring at the ſame time, that he- had 
particular reaſons for his behaviour. The ſolli- 
citing gentlemen were too polite to preſs Sir 
George to acquaint them with his reaſons; 
they therefore retired, without rer their 
requeſt, 


The farmer hearing one of thoſe gentlemen, 


not long afterwards, ſpeak. very Nightingly of 
Sir 


heir 


en, 
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Sir George, for not having contributed to his 
ſubſiſtence, ſuffered him to run on in the con- 


demning ſtrain for ſome time, without interrupt- f 


ing him, though he looked much agitated, 
and as if he wiſhed to contradict him. At laſt, 
however, not being able to remain ſilent, he 
replied with tears in his eyes, Oh, Sir, you 


are very much miſtaken; I can't bear to hear 


ſo good a man as Sir George Saville ſo un- 
juſtly found fault with. I have received more 


money from him, ſince my misfortunes, than 


from all my benefactors put together. He 


* * 


charged me, indeed, not to mention the ſum he 
gave me, and therefore I do not tell you what 


it was; but I aſſure you, it is ſufficient alone 


to make me and my family happy for ever.? 


Art thou not, Charlotte, in love with Sir 
George? Doſt thou not wiſh for a huſband 


a man who like him prefers to public praiſes 


the approbation of his own heart ? 


If my propitious ſtar ſends in my way a man 


of ſo diſtinguiſhed and magnanimous a charac- 


ter, may he loye me !- ſuch examples cannot 
be 


* 
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be too much commended they ſhould be 
printed in gold letters, and expoſed to public 


view. | 

Lulled by luxury in the arms of inſenſibility, 
the greateſt part of the nobility are deaf to the 
cries of the miſerable At the ſight of a 
wretch, whoſe looks and garment ſpeak the 
lamentable ſituation, they in humanly turn their 
eyes from him, and ſhut their hearts to com- 
paſſion, though nature attempts to force it into 
their breaſ their riches are ſquandered 
let me not tell thee how, dear Charlotte — ſuch 
men are not only the diſgrace but the ruin of a 
nation The people, ſervile imitators of the great, 
believe that vice ſanctified which they indulge 
like them they will enjoy guilty, or expenſive 
pleaſures— like them ſcoff at religion, and en- 
noble every folly the conſeqnences are dread - 
ful —— How many families from opulence have 
ſunk into want hardly one day paſſes with- | 
out hearing of a bankruptcy—of a ſuicide—— 
Charlotte] the ſubje& is too ſad——the pen 
drops. e 
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I have juſt received a letter from thee— 
I am ſorry I cannot doubt the immorality of 
lic Lady Mary —her duplicity I knew not—Good 
God ! Is it poſſible that a youug woman ſhould 
thus be loſt to the ſenſe of ſhame !—ſhe loves 
Lord C , and yet is to be married to 
General Sc— Not one word about her 
paſſion for the former has ſhe ever dropped to 
me—lI was not a proper confidant, Charlotte— 
unhappy ſhe who can be truſted with ſuch a 
| ſecret . —Muſt an honeft man fall a victim to 
Lady Mary !——We know her guilt—By ſe- 
creting it from the General, are we not equally 
criminal with her? Would not that man be 

highly culpable, who, having it in his power 
| to reſcue another from an enemy who drags 
him to a precipice, would coldly behold his de- 
ſtruction — ls not the caſe of that man ours? 
the General is neither a friend nor a relation to 
us !—-are we to be virtuous only for thoſe we 
eſteem or regard ?—has no other man a claim 
to our generoſity ? —— Lady Mary would ſuf- 
fer by the unravelling of her villainy a woman 
wantonly vicious I neither can nor will pity— 

| ſhe 
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the may repent ſtill I will write to her 
the fear of being betrayed will perhaps induce 
her to reform ——— But, dear Charlotte, why 
is not Lord CO rather than the General 
the object of her choice ? Why does ſhe intend 
to marry the man ſhe hates, and not the man 
ſhe loves? 1 don't underſtand that With his 
lordſhip ſhe might lead a life of happineſs and 
innocence—— with the General ſhe muſt be 
miſerable and guilty——Oh ! Charlotte, Char- 
lotte, 1 have no hopes of Lady Mary's conver- 
fion——— Her reſolution beſpeaks a heart to- 
tally corrupted the voice of truth or friend- 
ſhip will not prevent her infamy, ſince religion 
and virtue have loſt their authority over her— 
Unfortunare Maria [—-how fallen thou art! 
I will write, however—it ſhall not be ſaid I have 


forſaken her when ſhe ſtood 1 in need of my bp 
and ſupport. 


| My reflections on Lady Mary have made me 
forget thee, dear Charlotte] will read 
again the laſt. part of thy letter- Thou 
had'ſt a ſecret motive for not telling the Gene- 
ral the infidelity of his miſtreſs—thou bluſheſt 
at 


1 


at the thought of it Charlotte is in love 
in love with General Sc— !—— Dear Char- 


lotte, tell me I am miſtaken, or thy friend 


ſhall be unhappy- 


3. : 


General Sc— to EDWA RD D—, Ef 


H A T have I done to thee, Ned, to 
torment me as thou doſt ? Wert thou 
my enemy, thou could'ſt not more ſenſibly make 
me feel thy hatred. Thou would'ſt not diſturb 
the ſleep of a miſerable, who as ſoon as he 
awakes would curſe his exiſtence—— Why art 
thou leſs generous to me? I deteſt truth as 
much as that man abhors light which gives him 
back to the excruciating ſenſe of his paing—— — 
delighted with my error I will not loſe it==Woe 
to him who will take it from me ! Thy wiſdom 
TI envy not my folly I would not change with 
it—talk no more the language of reaſon—T am 
deaf -I cannot hear thee. 


: LET. 


LE TT E R NUM. 
Lord C —, to the Earl of W:: 


My Loxp, 
if les generality of the women of the preſent 


drawn of them thoſe, who might ſay, 
® Lord W—— has portrayed us ſuch as we 
* are,” I know no more than a general does 
the brave, or the cowards in his army till he has 
led them to action. Had not Newton evinced 
by his writings that he was a great genius, never 
would he have, been diſtinguiſhed by that glo- 
rious title in the ſame manner 1 will not 
affirm that a woman is really virtuous, unleſs 
ſhe has inconteſtably proved, herſelf ſo. For a 


deſerved reputation, thouſands are uſurped— 


If a Van, or a : woman, becomes the colours 


0 


age could not ſit to the picture you have 


* 


Cos} 


they wear, the vulgar are eaſily deceived ; they 
will not queſtion their apparent identity, and 
pull off the maſk that conceals the impoſtor. 
I am not ſo generous, my lord; out of couftteſy,; 
I will not bely my reaſon, and act like a fool. 
1 have met with ſo many quacks upon the 
ſtage of polite-life, that I think myſelf perpe- 
tually ſurrounded by hypocrites, or knaves— 
in vain do I look for nature, every where I find 
art in its place.— hear of honeſty—* Who 
* ſpeaks the word” ?—Lord W—— going to 
Arthur's. A woman made yeſterday the pane - 
gyric of modeſty—** Her name?” Mrs. S—, 
who - ſues. her. huſband in Doctors- Commons for 
inſufficiency. I could fill a whole volume in 
folio, my lord, with the names of men and 
women who talk and act in as W \@ 
Manner. | 


Tou fear that Ubertiniſm i is the ſole ms of 
my diſlike to marriage—you do not do me 
\ Juſtice, my lord—Were I certain to be as happy 
as the dukes of Portland and. Buccleugh, the 
lords Ancram and Molineux, &c, to-morrow, 
nay this very minute, 1 would turn a huſband. 

Give 
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* Give me ſuch a wife as every one of them carl 
boaſt, and you ſhall have ns hearty thanks,” 


i I 


Since you don't bid me to give you an ac- 
count of my conduct, though you eagerly long 
to be acquainted with it, I will gratify your 
curiolity. 1 have, my lord, a favourite folly, 


which 1 indulge to the utmoſt of my power— 


the ruin of all the young women who pleaſe me, 
I attempt — thunder not, my lord, a volley of 
oaths againſt me—-ſtop the word villain I ſee 
ready to fly from your lips—wait for condemn. 
ing me till you are fully convinced I deſerve i it. 


Amazed at the number of adultereſſes of 
every rank, I thought their depravity fprung 
from. education—that had they been ſincerely 
devoted to virtue before their marriage, they 
would have continued ſo after it. A diſcrees 
wife, my lord, launches not ſo eaſily into the 
paths of vice there is between her and 
infamy a diſtance almoſt impoſſible to be gone 
through many are the falſe ſteps ſhe muſt 
be guilty of, before ſhe fills the meaſure of her 
iniquity——from innocence to crime the inter- 
val is immenſe —is dreadful to think of Unleſs 

her 
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her heart be corrupted in the prime oller life, 


a woman cannot deviate from her duty the 
habit of performing it gives her neceſſarily a 


power over her paſſions— at the idea of vice, 


ſhe muſt as naturally ſhudder with horror as at 
the unexpected ſight of a monſter ——Theſc 


reflexions, my lord, made me reſolve to fre · 


quent the company of the young ladies of 
faſnion to ſtudy their character — to watch 


attentively their taſtes, pleaſures and inclina- 


tions What was the reſult of my obſerva. 


tions, my lord ?—I am aſhamed to tell it—a 
confirmation of my ſuſpicions. From their 


of their religious duties—let me add, from their 
indecency, I concluded that the odds agai inſt a 
huſband's honour were one hundred to one.— 
« Did you put their virtue to the teſt ?Y—] did, 

my lord—moſt of them would have been mine 
had I not had more diſcretion than they. 


I am juſt engaged- ch one of thoſe bem 
ties I have had the impertinence to de- 
clare ſolemnly I never would marry———yet 


as ea a a ted wo ye todd aud HEY 


idleneſs, vanity, love for diſſipation, indifference 


* 
* 


1 
ſhe receives me More than that, my 


lord—ſhe feigns an inclination for one of the 
honeſteſt men in the kingdom, who is extremely 


fond of her — to him ſhe has promiſed her 


hand—to me given her heart when ſhe has 
pronounced the ſacred Yes, I am to be happy 
Does not your ſoul glow with indignation ? 
Can I think of a Vile, when ſuch 8 are 
under my 188 


I am, with * 
0 My Lord, 


e [Mot humble nd obedient ſor, 
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Owever incredible what I have heard of 
you, my lady, I muſt believe it. When 
Miſs A . affirms. any thing, there is no 
doubting her veracity—-never would my honeſt 
Charlotto tell a lic even in/a/jeſt. Your paſſion 
for Lord — js not A myſtery to me— 
add not to your guilt by denying the charge 


a letter you wrote to his lordſhip fell into the 


hands of miſs A— 3 ſhe read it What 
good can you expect from a behaviour ſo oppo- 
ſite to virtue? Flatter not yourſelf to avoid the 
contempt due to your duplicity the baſeneſs of 
your character will not long remain a ſecret to a 
man intereſted to ſtudy you—-be his confidence 


in 
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you ever ſo great, a nothing may undeoeiue 
him in what light then ſhall you appear to 
him, to the whole; world ?-—+-from, your choice 
of the general for a huſband, I conjecture that 
Lord C - deſpiſes you—how elſe would he 
not wed. the woman he loves Tou muſt be 
blind, indeed, if you do not ſee his contempt in 
the refuſal of his hand—You ſuffer the viſits of 
a man who diſdains to take you for his wife! 
nay, you love that man What miſerable opi- 
nion muſt he not have of you? Had he 
any delicacy, I would be ſurpriſed ſhould he 
not ſcorn you even for his miſtreſs. Are you 
ſo totally dead to modeſty, as not to feel the 
heinouſneſs of your conduct? Will you, 
fully reſolved to betray the General, ſwear to | 
be faithful to him?—God forbid there ſhould 
be one 'woman capable of committing ſuch 
a crime better would it be for her never 
to have been born Mary, Mary! I will 
not tell you, I fear you are that woman, 
who will wantonly give us that unparalelled 
inſtance -of human depravity—=——Refle& on 
the charms of a virtuous life, on the deteſtation 
| in 


=, 
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in which the vicious are juſtly held- 
lady Mary thinks, ſhe will forſake her error 
that I may pride in her friendſhip is the fincere 
A 
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tings are the, moſt governable creatures upon = 24 
earth—t0 me he ſhall be as meck as 2 lamb, | -Y 
Since . he ſwallowed the pill 1 [ gave. him, the | | 
general | has had no new fits of his diſcaſe— 
like a philter it bas increaſed his love and con- 
fdence—He ralks of expiating for his injuſtice, , _ .. = 
and his hand is the offering, he preſents to my 
fargiving temper.—-l have hvmanely accepted ; 
the oblation, but not yet fixed the day « of the - 
furifice,—He would have named it—l bluſhed— | | 
he was Glent. . That bluſh came \undoubredly 
very bars de propor could not help it—as it is 


You, E "HY univerſally 


%, 
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univerſally agreed that a crimſon hue muſt 
ſpread over our cheeks whenever the wedding. 
day is talked of—had it not enlivened my fea. 
tures, my . modeſty, might have been called in 
queſtion, Men have more faith in thoſe ſudden, 
equivocal colourings, than in the behaviour of 
their miſtreſſe they take them for the genu- 
ine ſallies of a virtuous- ſoul !——Every day 
deceived, they will be deceived again, 


Lord C grows inceſſantly more tender 
and preſſing—T know not what to do with 
him more than once I think he might—Bu 
when I am forgetful of myſelf, he is the more 
careful of me -Not always, Amelia, hare 
* inwardly, thanked him for his diſcretion—l 
have ſometimes thought it offenſive—Nature 
and pride murmured againſt him—lI am unjuſt- 
his reſpect deſerves my praiſes. Why are we 
tempted not to forgive the reſpe& of a loves 


t ough conſcious i It is as painful to him as it is 


advantageous to us? Does not our folly pro- 


ceed from the idea that the man, who can de. 


prive himſelf of a pleaſure, wildes but TOY 
2 
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for it? I ſincerely believe that pride is a grouter 

ene my to our ſex than both love and nature 
Two days ago I was betrayed. by it into an act, 
which neither of the latter, would have made me 
commit... Lord C———, after having gazed 
with the eye of. admiration, upon me, ſaid it 
was a pity. my legs Walt not anſwer the 
bezuty of my face,—, - — 2991 
How. do you know they do not, my lord! — 


I have been told by: a lady chat you had nor 6 
hl * to boaſt that part of your perſon— | 


4 And you believe her? . ſe 
= « She had no intereſt to ve me- 


Then, Amelia, to evince to him the imperti 
nence of her judgment, I ſhewed him my leg 
up to the knee. FER. 

Well, my lord, what is your opinion now?-- 
I need not tell thee, Amelia, the praiſes he 
ſpoke, and the fatal conſequences which were 
nigh attending my indiſcretion. The ſtratagem 
uſed by his lordſhip was not very ingenious z 


but my — took ſo eaſily alarm, that I had 


e 1 227 2H my 
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gelther the time, eee 
againſt it. 


As from my ſenſations in my Mes 2 tres wit 
Lots 0. I am certain that my virtue 
would not turn ſuperior to his attacks were 
they made with a reſolution to conquer, 1 wil 
no more expoſe myſelf to the Hazard of a de. 
feat——What I call his reſpect, may, for ought 
I know, be ignorance of my feelings, or of the 
value of an opportunity. Should he, on: 
ſudden, become a  conmſeur in either, and 
make uſe of his knowledge before my reputs 
tion is ſheltered under the wings of Hymen, 
might repent I will not repent, Amelia 
When the prieſt has 3 feu e "Y 
mind, then then then— 


* 1 Ry 

Thy "tafte for che Signort Caftrati, ſo uni 

verſal a few years ago, is almoſt grown out of 
faſtion— The wonderful adventure of Signor 
Tenduu ſpread ſuch a terror among che curiof af 
our ſex, that the boldeſt of them durſt hardy WW © 

repeat the experiment, Thou waſt in the 1 
_ {county when it was repotted that the Signon 


was likely to become a mother The news of 
an 


a 


8 1 17 1 
an invaſian from the Fronch would not have 
frightened women half ſo much. it threw,: the 
whole tribe of Ananti into fear and confuſion + 
every Signor was thought a Tenduci Te be 
come a mother without the leave of a prieſt !-— 
This diſmal reſtexion, Amelia, I read in the 
countenanc of ſeveral of my friends for three 
months that time elapſed, calm and confi- 
dence entered their hearts again. I confeſs to 
thee, that L was reſolved to be initiated into the 
myſtery This Signora ſtruek a damp en my 
ſpirits—thougb it was afterwards: known that 
the Signor Marito had not operated the miracle, 
my apprehenſions did not ſubſide To tell 
you the truth, my inclination did not ſpeak 
forcibly in favour of the Sigaori; had my heart 
felt for them, I would have believed in the 
impoſſibility of a detection, and gratified my 
fancy. Indulge thy whim, Amelia; but beware 
of thy ſervants; confide in none of them: 
ſhould thy waiting woman be truſted with thy 
ſecret, either ſhe would grow impertinent and 
imperious, or betray thee at the leaſt diſpleaſure. 
A woman muſt be very ſtupid, who wants a 
| confidant 
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confidant to help her to carry on an intrigue 
with” ſueceſs be the circumſtances ever ſo 


much againſt her, ſhe will infallibly turn them 


to her advantage with patience / and diſſimula- 
tion. The ſcarcity of the rendezvous K makes 
them the more exquiſitely agreeable—it keep 
the ſoul perpetually on the wing of 'defire——. 
Stolen enjoyments cannot create diſſike or ſa 
tiety; theſe, according to experience, are the 
effects only of à calm, undiſturbed poſſeſſion, 
"Were women of'' gallantry . conuinced of th 
truth, rather than to make a confidant, ' they 
would wiſh for ſpies on their conduct 
diſn he can command blunts the appetite of : 
voluptuary —— We all ate that TOP 
ene * — vit 
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Ir is too true, « "4 Jenny, that I love genes 
ral Je, My paſſion” for being unlucky 
is not criminal—--I am not aſhamed to own it. 
Since I am come to my parents I have had“ 
hundreds of opportunities of knowing the merit 
of the general; he is in every reſpect worthy'of 
me. Before he ſaw lady Mary I thought my- 
ſelf the object of the daily viſits he paid to us 
| miſtook his behaviour, his looks, his lan- 
guage, for the expreſſions of a tender ſenti- 
ment——my mother believed as I did-——The 
general's inclination for lady Mary told us our 
error awoke from a pleaſing dream, and 
hghed at the loſs of it Should I deſcribe 
19 


14 
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to thee the character of the general, thou wouldſt 
not wonder at my affection for him the de- 
ſcription would raiſe too ſenſibly emotions I wiſh 
far ever filenyin my heart——1I muſt. neither 
ſpeak, nor think, nor write of him Oh! 
dear Jenny, it is a torment to love, and to have 
an happy rival I do not hate lady Mary 
upon that account. Heaven forbid I ſhould be 
guilty of ſuch a meanneſs. Would ſhe deſerved 
the lover fortune has given her!—-Abſence and 
religion, Jenny, are my phyſicians; to them! 
truſt my cure—help them wich thy counlel, 


Adieu. - 
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t 
Tes. bee theſe, ten years * 

and yet thou doſt ſo egregiouſly miſtake 
my character What action of mine, Jenny, 
has made thee 16 eaſily believe me guilty of the 
indecent. behaviour thou chargeſt me With ?—— 
Haſt thou ever diſcovered in me a foible I ought 
to bluſh for? My heart I have always laid open 
before thee——which of its feelings authorizes 
Y the, injuſtice thou haſt done me: Though 
"oy not, in appearance, as virtuous as thou art, I 
4 am ſo in reality the difference of the life we 
E . | live commands a difference in our manners 
5 At L—— I would be Jenny in London thou 
vouldſt be Lady Mary. From my coquetry 
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ſenſible people will imply I am vicious, no more 
than thou art honeſt from the modeſty of thy 
carriage. Our deportment, Jenny, is not the 
characteriſtic of our morals —— Diſſimulation 
and · ingenuity are often united together Per- 
haps thou haſt as many cenſors as I have 
thou art welcome to believe the contrary : how- 
ever true, Lam not tenacious of my opinions: I 
ſuffer every body to think, or act as they pleaſe; 
and never infer from their unlikeneſs to me that 
Jam the better, and they the Nafſe. | By 
9 o:kjiſpedt Miſs , and value her ver- 
city as much as thou doſt; but is The infallible 
Though I have a great idea of her diſcernment; 
permit me, Jenny, to doubt her being always 
right-in the judgments ſhe forms. No mortal 
wn ever endowed with an unerring ſagatity; 
the wiſeſt haye ſometimes pronounced ſentences 
v hich have been reverſed at the tribunal of cool 
impartiality. I do not accuſe Miſs A 
with an intention of injuring me; to the ex- 
rreme delicacy of her virtue I attribute only her 
_ eredulity. The gaity of my conduct with Lord 
E ſhe interpreted for inclination; we are 


31 not 
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not. prudes in — dear — ſurly 
looks of a woman, πνi ſees crime in the moſt 


inſignificant action, attitude, or ſpeech of her 


admirers, are unknown upon the brilliant ſtage 
of life. We act the more freely; that we are 
the more innocent. The probability of an in- 
telligence between his lordſhip: and me deceived 
Miſs A: ſhe had no ſooner cheriſhed the 


fancy: of its being real, than it was out of my 


power to convince her of its non- exiſtence. 
The inconſiſtency of her behaviour was adequate 
to her lobſtinacy. If ſhe thouglit me loſt to ho- 
nour, why did ſhe continue to viſit a woman 


ſhe ovight to have forſaken? 1 on, Jenny, that 


J did-no Jonger look upon her as a friend - that 
J even impeached her delicacy— that I was 
tempted to believe her rather, wlat the French 
call, : ane: begeule than a ſincere votary of virtue. 
No conſideration whatever would have prevent 
ed me from breaking with a woman ſhould 
have deſpiſed thou wouldſt have behaved in 
the ſame manner, Jenny —ſtill ſuſpicious; and 
yet treating me with the uſual familiarity! I re- 
. to try her, determined, if che experiment 

proved 
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proued unſueceſsful, to renounce her ſociety. 1 


invited her one day to breakfaſt with me the 
next morning. Before ſne came I wrote a letter, 
ſealed upon my toilet. After we had drank. our 
firſt diſh of tea, upon a ſignal I gave, my waits 
ing woman deſired me in the name of my father 
to go down. I obeyed the command, and ſtay- 
ed almoſt half an hour in another apartment. 
When I came back, I threw a glance at the 
Jetter, and knew it had been read by its not be- 
ing io the ſame place 1 had! laid it in. Inſtead 
of the reptoofs I expected from the virtuous 


| Miſs A———, I faw. her calm and friendly 


I had no patience any longer s I pretended the 
neteſſity of a viſit I could not delay, and got 
tid of her. Whether Miſs A.. diſcovered 
the true motive of that viſit I know. not; but 
from that moment we never viſited one another, 
Hadft thou been in my place, Jenny, couldſt 
thou have forbore acting as I did ? No: I dare 
ſay that thy indignation would have been mark - 
ed ſtill more ſtrongly. Since my letter to Lord 
. real cauſe of Mig Au 


—— 


B 
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rupture with me, ſhe has my eſteem again, tho? 
I cannot commend her ſilence upon ſuch an oc- 
caſion. Thy ſeverity is far more honourable and 
worthy of us both—I thank thee for this new 
proof of thy virtue and friendſnip. BY, E 7 
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Miſs B io Lady Manxv H-vx. 


1 on my entering the ball- 


room the firſt object I beheld was Ed- 
ward D-—, Eſq. At the ſight of me he af- 
fected the greateſt ſurprize. 


74 What! the charming Miſs B-— in this 


* place? 


The man, Maria, failed in the expreſſion of 


his ſurprize—he ſpoke the words with an accent 


that plainly declared he knew I was here. His 


diſſimulation put me upon my guard. He 


begged to know whether my hand was engaged 
for 


„ er 


I 12710 
for the evening. Anſwering it Was not, lie desr 
ſired the favour to dance with me. The firſt; 
country dance over, we | ſat dunn. 


. 66 How does, Ganenel Somk Sir? 1 0 


« ] have not heard from him thats: pak 
| * weeks: paſt—he is/-fo much in love witir the 
< beautiful and ſenſible” Lady Mary H that 


he has no time to give to friendſlip . 


It was a lie; I read it in nn 5 None 
I expect __ 1 * news s of their being 


„ married—_ 511 Mt 


04 Ph rejoice at the happy event matri- 
« mony is a bleſſed ſtars when love and | fer 
« form ndſacreditre; - ter ne art 


Lady Mary deſerves the Genera ny. 


4 


I The General deſerves Lady Mary —— 


a Then he carcleſsly turned the \conyerſation, 


W 4 


upon the diverſions of Bath. Of all the women, 
in the room none pleaſed Mr. Dom but the 


27? 


ſprightly a and coquettes. I bantered him on the 


adyelty of his talte What doſt cou think” 


was 


1 
1 1 9 1 


was his anſwer? Shouldſt thou rack thy wits: for 
ten years thou eould'ſt not gueſs it. bs 


* Reſerved and fedate women, madam, 2 are 2 
&« generally ſtupid; that their virtue, were it 
* unqueſtionable, is not a compenſation for 
4 the ennui they cauſe. Having an equal chance 
* to find true honour in a gay as in a modeſt 
« woman, I give the preference to the former; 
« whoſe company i1s / ia more * 
« * and agrecable. 
« And you think the i 1 


Should they be againſt ibe coquette, WW 
r would be a cuckold than tired. (ao 
« Pray, Sir, what beauty has made ſuch # 
80 metamorphoſis i in you! ? 


34S ate N 


* To my reaſon, and not a beauty; 1 a am in- 
« debted for it——the example of ſo prudent 


} 


> 4 


* « Ly as 'Getieral Sc— has perſuaded : ie L 


k 4 : | * * s & „ + 4 * ” 


« ro am 2 that the General will 0 
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« felicirate himſelf upon his choice. of Lady 
« Mary — 


« My 


—_— 


I. 


8 


* verſion.— 


( 129, J 
ovſneſ of it t began my con- | 


« My ve 


That man cannot deceive with A good grace— 
I felt an irony in the panegyric. 


6c Thou ſhan't ſhuffle with me, ſaid I to my- 


« ſelf; I muſt and will read in thy heart. — 


« Had you named another woman than lady 
„Mary, I would believe i in your converfion— 


His eyes berrayed ] him inſtantly. WP 


40 Ir i is not, Sir, with a man of your ns I 
« will diſſemble the leyity of lady Mary 


« ſhould rather confirm. your Principles than 
« alter chem" : 


« You are better 500 with ber cha- 
« rater than I am more out of compliment to 


« you than of my ſenſe of her merit I have 
* praiſed her— 


« I do not chank 1 you * your civilicy—I 


2 love to hear truth, and anſwer | It, _ 
FA OH 7:2 7 
* vout friendſhip for lady Mary | bid n me be 
6 falſe— 


Vor. U. K __:,. Ram 


* 
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| + Though her friend, I am not blind to her 
= « faults,—1 never will defend what 1 cannot 7 
1 66 _** aplaud, - — .. ; 4 
: The tone of Ingeavitys 8 1s * 0 m 
perſuaſive —it made Mr. SC—— indiſcreet. | 
* My eſteem. for the general. has made me W 
* ſtudy lady Mary ——1 fear he ſhall be un- ti 
"happy 1 
| « Why don't you Aifſuade him from a match lf 
; 6. 1 do not approve ?— — eats 
* "He will r not be convinced— 20 
3 C Very likely you have. no heavy charge to 
« lay againſt her—have you? — 3 
"i have one—but— f 
«6 « You cannot proye "TE 
«Nor ſafficiently —— make i agen 7 
« ] pity general Km" ET The | 
* You may fave him fro achte * 
«11: Seins 11k 1 1113 1&9 © | 
ok joe”: no reply. 5 _— 
et We grow tod grave, Sir; let! us dance. 5 
«© Will you give me leave to wait upon you 
„to- 8 A his 


; | „ I ſmiled 


her 
mot 


yays 


* 
A. + 8, 
Ve. 
11 4 
A 5 


Cw) 
I (miled a Yes. From that moment Mr. 


D——— perſonated the lover, and was careful 


of pleaſing me. He admired—admired—ad- 
mired every thing I did—every thing I ſpoke— 
I was all beauty, an angel, and I know not 
what I laughed in my heart at the preſump- 


tion of that fellow, who hoped to impoſe upon 


me. A novice in the art of deceit entering the 
liſts with a woman of my experience! 


Mr. D eame td day at noon; and 
was received by me with the very countenance 
of lady Mary. The uſual compliments paid— 


« If you thiuk me worthy of your confidence, 
6 Si, tell me honeſtly the nature of 2 
he: « accuſation againſt lady Mary H— 


lt is no ſecret to you, dear — 10 | 


** the fawning difſembler tale my hand to 
his lips, 


K 2 Lady 


; 
] 
4 
1 
g 
1 


N . © 


5 


n. } 


4 Lady Mary's n rern E * 
heart is chaſte— Er 


Then, acl, you are - bor hl her « con- 
6 fidant— it | 


c You ave a.” Sir 1 _— every 
" r and every affection of lady Mary— 


And yer you think her innocent ?-r- 5 
A 10 r „ 
« You was fo ſevere laſt night upon her— 


« ſaid ſhe had fault.— What woman has 
& none . 


« Did not you pity monk W JO 

= I till do pity him MP ty is Oy 
at of him N 3) 

« | eſteem you the more, madam, that lady 
« Mary has not durſt to truſt her guilt to you 


. 6 Her guilt \—you frighten me Can y you 
« make good your aſſertion ?—You cannot—1 
« dare \ you to it—Lady Mary is above flander— 


« Like you, madam, I would take the part of 
« a friend, were 1 certain of his innocence—' 


og 4 1 cannot 
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] eannot be deceived, Sir, in my knowledge 
« of lady Mary's character ; Had the a foible, 
« which might bring diſgrace upon the general, 
« I would ſcorn. her friendſhip . nat heſitate one 
« minute to ſacrifice her to him Have you 
« found her defective in her duties falſe in her 
6 attachment ta the general ?—Proye it to me, 
« and this inſtant I break with ber——If yay 
have any reſpect for me. ſuffer me not to be 
« called the friend of a vicious woman ſpare 
« me the ſhame of a farther connexion with 
6 her A young woman can never be too 
tender of her reputation it behoyes you 
« as a man of honour to os me from blame— 


« Be the foibte of lady Mary what it will, 
name it; you Ne ee e 
6 and ſecrec - Ma 
Truth e fey de Gly 
feature, Mr. U pauſed, then locked 


upon me with an air of n and ut. | 
faction. 


„1 am happy, dear madam, to find you the 
* reverſe of what I thought you to be—F orgive 
l / — vm ingenuoully tell you, that 

* from 


Ea 
« from your intimacy with lady Mary I con- 


2 was like her, Stora 


a « Believe me, hs; you dort 3 0 May 
Poe RI DF 1:36 


lee Your generoſity will not al her—my 
pute of her is true Know, dear mas 
„ dam, that lady Mary, though her hand be 


4c! promiſed to general Sce—, bas a | fecre 


44 * amour with Lord -e | 


40 God be bleſſed 1 you have, fir, * 
4 my ſinking ſoul—is this the thats * 
4 you have againſt lady Mary? 


17 Can ſbe de more criminal 8 * by 


o 1 burſt into laughter. At this . 


fally, the face of the Eſquire, which is none of | 


his tongue ſtammered monoſyllables of wonder 
1 could not hear. * 8 1 

« ] am amazed, fr, aw « wen of penis 
netration and W could thus * 


a chimera— n 
A chimers, madam |— 


What 
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What elſe is a mere probability. to the eye 
« of reaſon if this is your manner of judging; 
« of mankind, you muſt certainly have no faith 
in chaſtity, honour. and virtue. No longer 
60 am J angry with you for having thought me. 
« vain and falſe . ſuch concluſion was natural! 
* in a man of your myſanthropic diſpoſitions, 
« General Se loves lady Mary, and ſhe 
4 coquettes with Lord 0 — chat beha-, 
« viour, Sit, is the characteriſtic of every. en. 
« ſible woman deſirous of being adored by | her 
« loyer—the fear of a rival enlivens her charms, 
and kreps the general's paſſion alive, when a 
* poſitive certainty af pleaſing her would per- 


* haps lull him into a lethargic fit of indiffe- 


« rence,, Ot all men lady Mary deſpiſes 
« Lord — the moſt—---In return, Sir, 
« for the ſervice you intended to do me, I will 

a condeſcend to give you an undeniable. proof 
* of my aſſertion,—Stay—I ſhall be Naß. in a 
« few minutes | 


And 1 ſtepped to my. e 2 conan 
a letter thou didſt write to me a few, months 
50 when curious to know whether a (ford. wo- 
| | | man 
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man could abuſe her lover, 1 defied: thee to 
ſpeak of Lord C as if he were the object 
of thy hatred Fhat letter expreſſed fo feehingly 
thy diſlike of him, chat conſcious it would con- 

vince the Eſquire, I gave it to him to read. I 
| fit down, and peruſed him from head to foot 
Vith a mixed air of indignation and pay.” 


. was in a maze—ten times he medi- 
tated on TOY line, ſtudied the hand, and looked 
at the dates 


Am I awaked, or in ia 


More likely in a dream, Sit, for, theſe 
«twenty minutes paſt, you have been abſo- 
« Jately inſenfible of my preferice—What, in 
< the name of reaſon, can you wonder at fo 
long Does the ſhame of repenting ſtruggle 
ein your beaſt with the Alle of doing Juſtice 
to lady Mary? © 

4 No man, dear madam, was eyer * willing 
to give ſatisfaction for the injuries he has 
done — But, before, I muſt be utterly 
certain I was vrang Though this leiter 
pers in a ee manner the i innocence of 

ge lady 
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„ lady Mary, Lhaye doubts, ſiill—I am apt to 


« think, they are ill founded 
« may be ſo 


2 


I aroſe with dignity and n 


= When. your reaſon, Sir, has bid y your pre- 
6c judices away, I ſhall be glad ta fee yau—4ill 
« then honour permits me not to receive the 
« calumniator of my virtuous friend. I have 
* promiſed you ſecrecy ; I'll keep my word 


- Lady Mary ſhall not know ſhe had an enemy 


+ in you——in you, Sir, whom the fincerely 
s efteemed and reſpected !——1 wilt ſpare her 


« feelings the knowledge of your hatred— is 


1 know not, Maria, what charm nature on a 
ſudden decked me with Whether that charm 
was the action with which I accompanied my 
ſpeech, or the ſpeech itſelf, but the eyes and, 
countenance of D— told me plainly 1 pleaſed 


6 You have Hoke: — madam, as 1 like to 


46 hear your lips grace your very indigna- 
« tion No longer am I an unbeliever in the 


| 10 virtues of lady Mary Will you: forgive my 


* ſuſpicions againſt her? 
R ” And 


43 * - l = — — — 
r 


(% 
And he amoro uſly took my hand in his- bt 


Are you ſenſible they were frivolous " 
4 _ N 


Ul 


7 
661 a 44+ J 


Had you wantonly perfifted in your error, 
41 would have miſtruſted your probit you 
1 have added to the good opinion I had of Jou-r 


; 40 4 am happy. in that good. opinion os. Þ 


4 affected a bluſh, and diſengaged my hand. 
The confuſion of Mr. D. increaſed he 


would ſpeak, and durſt not -My trouble, I 


artfully tuned to the note of his own, and with 


the ſteps of a virgin walked to the chimney— 
he drew near me, opened his lips—the oY I love 
« you” was half pronounced when ſome. com- 


pany coming in ſpared my modeſty the fatigue 
of an anſwer, and left me at liberty to feign | k 
had not underſtood him. 


Don't you admire the power of circumſtances, 
Maria? I am not certainly more amiable now 


than I was a few weeks ago—yet, here * am 
loved by D 


affection 


„ whilſt i in London I was. the : 
object of his diflike——Thank thy ſtar for his 


& . mo aSJr © 
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affection to me The fellow deſerves to be 
ſeverely puniſhed for his contempt of us both — 


Since fate has complimented me with the 


power of revenge, be ſure I will exert it with 


gratitude and ſpirit, Adieu. 
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Miſs S—, to Miſs A—. 


SEND thee, dear Charlotte, a letter from 
lady Mary—-it is written with ſo little art, 
and ſo much ingenuity, that I am inclined to 
think thou waſt too precipitate in thy judgment 
of her I rather would impeach thy diſcern- 


ment than her virtue——the beſt may err 


Thou mayeſt without diſgrace to thyſelf ac- 
knowledge thy error, and do juſtice to lady 


to our eyes they ought not to be concluſive. 
Who among mankind would be ſpared by ſlan- 


der, were his external form to be taken for the 


real picture of his ſentiments? I fear that the 
ſtroke of ſatire would be levelled at the moſt 
innocent. 


Mary Charity bids us to bely appearances— 


ay” » 


of a man thou ſhouldſt forget— 


( +2467] 


innocent, Men or women, whoſe honour, or 
modeſty is ſuſpected by the public, I would 
avoid, not from a conviction of their guilt, but 
out of regard for myſelf, for general prejudices 


bind the wiſeſt and moſt independent to a con- 


duct they would diſdain, had they the liberty of 
acting agreeably to the dictates of reaſon But 
a few cenſors, Charlotte, muſt not compel us to 
deſpiſe thoſe we always had a reafon to eſteem. 
Read the defence of lady Mary wiſh it could 
convince thee—T am loath to condemn her— 
ſhe interpreted thy behaviour in a manner not 
very honourable | to o thee—her | motives were 


to pronounce againſt her re, at the Ert 
mention I have made to her of the real cauſe 
of your rupture, the offers thee her friendſhip 
again- —Wilt thou be leſs generous chan 
lady Mary W/ ſhouldſt thou doubt 


her veracity ?—— will read her {letter « once 
more -My dear Charlotte, 1 believe her 
innocent. I will not write the name 


my re- 
flections would but entertain a flame, abſence 
and religion will inenſibly extinguiſh, | 


LE T- 
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Nara dear Amelia, _ certainly 

be partial in her works, elſe ſhe would 
make a more equal diſtribution, of wit, beauty, 
talents and merit From the ſuperior accom- 
pliſhments ſhe has endowed the knaves with, 
it ſhould ſeem ſhe has, for their ſport or advan- 
tage only, created the honeſt and virtuous, 
For once we ſee candour and virtue come off 
conqueror over vice and bypoeriſy, a thouſand 
times we, behold them in the train of their 
ſlaves, and gracing their triumph. As, from 
their numbers, we cannot think that the vicious 
owe their proſperity to chance, IU conclude 
they were predeſtinated to be che ſupreme 
"rulers 
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rulers upon earth and that what we call good 
and bad are merely words like white and black, 
to expreſs the difference of two things the re- 
verſe of each · other. The language of men, 
Amelia, and that of reaſon, agree ſeldom to- 
gether: though their expreſſion be ſometimes 
the ſame, their meaning is oftener as unlike as 
lovelineſs and deformity, order and confuſion. 


Mien preach ſelf-denials—Reaſori adyiſes us to 


enjoy Reaſon, ſupported by experience, 
cannot err the latter tells openly, that thoſe 
are the happieſt,” who are the moſt free of reli- 
gious prejudices, and that no-man'ſcruples to 


deceive hen he cannot perſuade—to- betray 
when the treaſon is beneficial to him Theſe 


cenets, Amelia, have formed the creed of all the 


ſenſible people in every age, and each of them 
ſolf· intereſt gave the word of command. Whiy 
theſe prerogatives ſhould not extend to women, 


| 4 do not comprehend Are we to be made 
0 llaves, that men may more freely tyranniae 
over us, and give a looſe to their paſſions? 
They will indulge every whim, however de- 


ſtructive 


( 144 ] 
ſtructive to ſociety, and we ſhall ſacrifice defires, 
which, at the worſt, are only offenſive to us 
They will range the whole circle of pleafures, 


and we ſhall camiely keep within the line they 


have dran, and forbid us to paſs? That men 
ſhould expect we. will welcome chains they 
ſcorn to be fettered with, is truly amazing. 
Were we, like a piece of mechaniſm, to- be 
winded up at their caprice, to have no other 
motion than that they would pleaſe to give us, 
inſenſible of our powers of reſiſtance, we could 
not oppoſe their operations But fa- 
voured with the ſame intellectual faculties they 
poſſeſs, muſt we ſurrender them at the -imperi- 
dus nod of the deſpotic lords, and take the 
- form they bid us to aſſume : Wiſe men of 
When tegiſlators trample under their feet the 
laws they have enacted, what becomes of their 
authority? Who, but fools, will be bound by 
them? Did not the duke of  Graf—, living in 
open adultery, inſpire his dutcheſs with a con- 


tempt of virtue? Who can blame her for hay- 


ing followed bis example? Is it not extrava- 
Bhs gant 
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| pant to require that a womair ſhould:Faorifies:r 


affetions men have it not in their power 6 
conquer? —aFhere are vistues; I am- told l 
peculiar to our ſex. -] thin, F hear 
tyrant Baflides, Czar of Muſcovy, ordering 
one of his ſubjects to croſs a river half frozen 
over, whilſt in furs, and from a warm room, 
he contemplates the delightful ſpectacle 
Virtues peculiar to out ſex !—————-modeſty 


they name 1 do not find that word in 
the dictionary of Nature Nature bluſhes 
not at the ſenſations ſhe creates Mo- 


deſty is of a modern date—it is the work 
of education, and more a veil for vice than 
a ſupport to virtue——— We learn to bluſh 
as we learn to read Did not our diſcreet 
governeſſes teach us the ſcience of the looks 
and words, which, darted at us, or pronounced 
within the atmoſphere of our ears, muſt paint 
our cheeks with a crimſon hue, we would 
appear more innocent, chaſte and true——A 
ſudden colouring betrays our knowledge of 
what is wrong ignorance is a quality far 
Vor. II. | 4. | more 


146 ) 


more honourable —=—— Should: modeſty be 
again of Ba/ilides I have no pa- 
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Ewan D—— Eh to Geral Se. 
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1L⁰ v E——love——thou the happieſt of 
— men, love 20 Lady Mary I bend 
the knee, -and aſk for pardon, 1 faw with the 
eye of prejudice—Like a dilirious man, I miſ- 
took the objects before me, and beheld them 
under the colours my fancy gave them 


the illuſion is vaniſned I have homers to 
truth, and forſaken my error. 


Miſs . undeceived 1 me—to her I 
am indebted for the return of my reaſon from 
a ſceptic ſhe has chapged me into 3 bee 
Lady Mary is worry, © of che.. 


$1035-T5: | Unleſi 
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Unleſs we ean imitate nature, and falſhood 
ſincerity, ſo well, as to ſpeak their language, 
and act in their manner, I cannot queſtion the 
virtue of thy miſtreſs. The moſt experienced 
courtier idilsfometiatits ib the eprefflon of a 
lie often I have diſcovered hatred in the coun- 
tenance of the great at the very inſtant they 


fwore friendſhip to a man Can a young, gay 


woman, excel in hypeerlly the Knave, whoſe 
fortune or happineſs depends ſolely on his talent 
of difſembling, —1 think it impoſſible, Miſs 
Bonn did not once contradict dertelt—i 
er voice and her books never were kit of tane 
——the ſame ingenuity prevailed in the defect 
5 of Lady Mary, and her indi ignation againſt me 
—truth—tcuth only flowed from ber 5 
Lady Mary i is wotelly of thee. N 


The recovery of my reaſon, dear . hay 
been attended with the loſs of my liberty 
Whilſt Amelia ſpoke perſuaſion to My mind, 
ſhe diſplayed Tuch a bewitching variety of 
charms as ſet off her wit and beàbty wich all 
the grace of novelty and ſeduction. To me the 
was woman. I never hadeeen before——My ſoul 


panted 


py i R >, mw 


the 


, rw 7 
and would have fixed in my eyes to tell her the. 
ſenſatians the felt, had gat the dguity of her der 
partment ruck me with fear qad reſpeg , 


A beauty in a circle is net half ſo lovely as 
in a tete à tte Our attention not being then 
diverted by other objects, centers neceſſarily in 
her. Emotions we cannot account for, come 
immediately to invade our breaſt—By degrees 
me ſee more than we think —feel more than we 
ſee, Nature has ordered that two young per- 
ſons of different ſex ſhould never be alone, but 
the idea of pleaſure muſt intrude and make a 
third among them———In women that idea is 
checked by modeſty—in vs, finding no enemy to 
oppoſe its progreſs, it ſoon gives the impulſe to 
the heart, and enlivens every ſenſe. Thus 
charmingly deluded—thus under the ſway of 
defire, if a woman enchants our reaſon to an 
equa] degree of enthuſiaſm, we are no longer 
ourſelves—indifference flies away—— Of all paſ- 
ſions, love alone remains behind to diftate—to 
be obeyed, Amelia talked as ſhe looked 
there was a perfect harmony between her fea- 
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Lord C—, to the Earl of W 


F 
WB) BY 
My Loy, a1 1 OWE 900% riß 


Ve do not approve of the part 1 per: 
form, and you ſee danger in its exo 
tion. I own it i is diſgraceful, but deny i it is 
dangerous The degeneracy of the ladies of 
faſhion has emboldened me to act as I do 
Were they not more vain than proud, I would | 
hardly venture my life for the pleaſurs of deceit, | 
or the glory of knowing them, Luxury and the 
love of diſſipation have enfeebled their ſpiritz— 
Perpetually taken up with trifles, their charac- =—_ 
ter is made up of folly Open to fancies, their = 


heart i is ſhut to generops PRs 1 tb to 
f | Sik 
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| Some philoſophers pretend that good morals 
are not neceſſary in an opulent kingdom if that 


maxim be true, aur women are juſt as they 
pught ta he? molfiof them making a diſtinftion 
between chaſtity and virtue, they corrupt before 
they are corrupted. 


Men having wiſely agreed that a lady of qua- 
lity is purged" frem all paſt offences hy her ſe- 
cond marriage after a divorce, I am amazed ſhe 
does not take a new lover, and deſerve a new 
divorce every month. This moderation, con- 
ſidering the manners of the age, and the wil- 
Jnkneſs d of the legiſlators t to connive at their de- 

Provation, proyest that decency | has got yet taken 
an abſolute cangs of the temele heart am | 
"glad of it; for, ſo long as A ſpark of virtue re- 
4 there are ſome hopes of her reviving 

1 — Now | tenderly 5 e theſe 
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the taſtes and not of the virtues. In the matt 


celebrated ſchools for young ladies, Frivolity dic- 
rates gravely the ridicules they myſt avoid, and 


the graces they are to adorn themſelves with, 


The perſon is the ſole objett of the attention of 


their inſtructors - the reaſon and the heart are 
left to the care of nature, Hence ſo many love- 
ly and. contemptible ladies ——— — 
The world, my Lord, finiſhes what educe- 
tion began—Pleaſure, Faſhion, the toilet, form 


the circle of their affections, thoughts and know- 
ar, er time ean be ſpared for the ſtudy of 
religion Cars, muſic, balls, ridottos, leave 
not one hour for the practical part of their du- 
tie they wonder libertiniſm is ſo much in 


vogue 1 wonder it is ſtill kept within the 


bounds of ſhame—that it does not ſoar openly 
upon the wings of impudence as ir does uppn 
choſe of impunity. Little fouls, my Lord, have 


| ns! wie defence againſt paſſions; they may 


ed on every fide—How could the place 
be tenable againſt; 4 bold or kilfub beßeger? 


| Women, on whoſe minds the principles of 
— morality have not been ſo deeply engraved as the 


maxims, 


\ 
1 
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maxims, which vanity and folly have eſtabliſh: 
ed the rules of a faſhionable life, exchange ſoon 
the reſpect for the contempt of themſelvez— 
Each duty that oppoſes their inclination becom.- 
ing troubleſome, indifference takes infenſibly 
the place of honour—Thus they rid themſelyes 
of a remainder of modeſty, which puts them 
under reſtraint, and, as ſhameleſsly as a Lady | 
Va „or a Lady H=rr——on, leap into 
the vortex of vice and _— Bon 


Me are, my Lord, the creators of the modern 
woman of faſhion—Of the form ſhe wears we 
have a right to complain no more than the ar- 
tiſt of the expreſſion he has given to the ſtatue 
he has made. When men deify vice, will wo- 
men continue to be diſcreet or religious Inleſ 
the laws, as in Japan, puniſh with death the 
violators of modeſty, ſelf-loye, pride, or the 
thirſt of revenge will build temples to pleaſure 
ypon the ryins of thoſe of virtye, Perpetually 
tempting, of tempted, under no other check 
than the . of their indiſcretion, it would be 
8 miracle if nature bi not triumphant over mo- | 
| f sse on 4 rality 
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rality in the "hearts 1 the un ad = 
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Hear men . my Lord What qualities 
do they praiſe in the fair —15 3 it their reſerved- 
neſs, their ſilence, the purity of their manners, 
or the exquiliteneſs of their judgment ? Neither 
is the object of their panegyric. For what pur: 
poſe. then ſhould women grace themſelves with 
accompliſhments, which would make them | 
ſtrangers to the ſociety they live in Their 
merit would be a ſatire againſt their admi- 
rers—— their language could hardly be under- 
ſtoqd, -ſtill leſs be anſwered by the coxcombs 
of the day They muſt adopt the futility of 
the latter, or be contented with the eſteem 
of themſelves. Few, my Lord, will prefer a 
retreat to the world As want, or ambition 
forces the man of honour to the levee of 
knaves in power, vanity, or idleneſs compels 


A virtpous woman into the circles of folly 


— rom the motives of their behavi- 
pur, I'll conclude that both muſt ſoon yield 
| to 


to the ſeduction of the 
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and loſe their innocence. TR 
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©. Your moſt humble, 
and devoted ſervant, r 
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can receive from nature. 
we give our features the exprefiion of our 
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| Men clatacter, dear Maria, is, nog 
to beauty, che greateſt favour 2 woman 
'Whien, at pleaſure; 


choughts, what man is not either ou paregyrif 
or ont flave ? Beauty, though always moving; 
does not affect equally every hear Ad- 
mitation is ſometimes the only fear iv cnuſes 


Pike a brilliant decoration, it often delights che 


eye without imerefting the ſdul. 
when I was careleſs of pleaſing him, gazed up- 
en me with indifferenee The very firſt 
minute 1 betrayed a deſire of his eſteem, he 
breathed _ to fect ad adore, That deſire, 

unknown 


/ ( 1258 ) 


unknown to him, awoke his ſelf-love——==He 
thought he loved me for myſelf, whilſt in me 
he loved himſelf alone——His illuſion I artfully 
fed. with a dignity of behaviout the mort ſe- 
ductive that from me he did not expect it 
Add to that dignity the unſpeakable charms of 
unaffected bluſhes, ſmiles, attitudes, and thou 
ſhalt not wonder att the ſudden power 1 have ob- 


tained over a man of feeling. 


Virtuous men have a candour that makes 
them an eaſy prey to the hypocrite—Rakes are 
too reſtleſs, ſuſpicious, trouble ſome —if I ever 
take a husband it will be in the claſs of the for- 
mer. Beſides the perſonal conſideration their 
choices give to. their wiyes, they are a veil be- 
tween them and the public With them we 
can have an amour, and yet parade in all the 
pride of innocence. So long as a husband ap- 
pears; to love or reſpect his wife, ſlander is ſilent 
and ſhe is the [miſtreſs of her fate - but a jealous 
man expoſes us to the laſhes of ſatire even be- 
| fore we deſerve them—Like a miſer perpetually 
watching over his treaſure, he beſieges us with 
Eg attention—-4hat . attention once. re- 

| marked, 


— 
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aka. we are without the OP of a trial 


n 201110 28 1 


I —443 4 a SIT 


A libertine muſt make. a bad kutband.” The 
facility « of his enjoyments with contemptiblẽ w Wo- 
wen, influences neceſſarily his reaſon againſt ali 
our ſex. Rank, fortune, reputation, are bot t0 
him a ſatisfactory ſecurity for our virtue. | As, 


from his ſucceſſes, Mungo deſpiſes all the mi- 


niſters, and, from his familiarity with the great, N 


Count Eclipſe thinks them all dead to honour, 
the Ubertine believes all women as immodeſt 
and unchaſte as thoſe he has lived. with. How 
could either of them entertain a different opt-, 
nion ? Till the man who has frequented but 
knaves will not miſtruſt the man of probity, ng 
fear the innocent ſhall always ſuffer by the ar ; 
grace 'of the goilty. | 5 5 


2. 12 


Pn, 


4 
b HATH * 


There is another kind of men, 2 thi 
deplorable ſituation of their health, muſt be a 
plague to their wives. A conſtitution broken 
by exceſſes in the fields of Cupid | and Bacchus, 
forces naturally diffidence into che heart of 4 


15 8 44 


43 
„ : D. 
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— rnd io git 
fity—in the prime of life he u abe tinidity and 


ſuſpicions of old age Woe to the parents, 


who, without theit conſent, and in ſpite of their A 


intreaties and tears, give their daughters to f men, 
who have nothing to recommend them bur ita 


${8# 


ſitle or a large fortune. Erbe monſtrous union 
nature, reaſon and virtue \forbid—Had the 
legiſlators had the cauſe of i morality at heart, by 


Wis 


prohibiting, marriages between people differin vg. 
ſeaſibly i in age or feelings, they would have done 


more in her favour than all the lays, againſt 


adultery. ry Anftead, of i inventing puniſhments for 


— 7 ER. 112 147 10 


that vice, they ought t to. have deſtroyed the cauſe Ie, 
of it. Hentietta Vernon tales; a huſband=that 


ilk 1 21 „22. cdl 


| is, not A man-—-prydes may bluſh at 


n | 4 M3) 91 
that reflettion——f am certain, that if Fomen 
were not compelled to make” it, of iber 


= eue ren the mains ee, ei HT 


& 0 3H 0 Aale 51553 10 goil 4210s 10130 
—— Awugh loving And. viewout, thath 
het lead me 10 the temple! af Hymnen A 


thought comes into my mind. thought 
worthy of the god of revenge He alone 
could 


IL 


3 


could inſpire me with it III marry that 

fellow then divert me not from my reſo. | 
lution, unleſs thou haſt a more ſevere 
ment to infli& upon him. | 
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LETTER. XXXII. 


Aſs A, to Miſs Sm; 


HOUGH I am as inclined as thou att, 


dear Jenny, to think well of Lady 'Mary's 


morals, I do not ſee her juſtification in the let- 
ter ſhe has written to thee——Taking advan- 
tage of the intelligence thou giveſt her, ſhe has 
artfully turned it in her favout———1 am ac- 
cuſed, that ſhe may appear the more innocent 
her. charge againſt me, far from being her 
gd, is a confirmation of hey guilt; Aye 


or falſe recrimination is not æ defence 2 
woman in her circumſtance has but one way of 
clearing herſelf——her virtue, were it real 
would have pointed it to her—It is only by 
avoid- 


„„ 


7 avoiding Lord C—— that nn me: 
4 to recant. n her FS . "IR 


42 — 


Ki very tender * her a 
marks her life with an everlaſting diſgr ace 
men find an excuſe for their foibles in the indiſ- 

creet vivacity inherent to youth—our morality 
is not theirs we are under the ſway of mo- 
deſty—they under the law of opinion—this allows 
what the former forbids. Nature and educa- 
tion have preſcribed to us duties from which 
we cannot deviate, without vice having firſt 
entered our hearts, and corrupted our prin- 
ciples. The behaviour of men is no example 
to us, Jenny ; the moſt diſtant imitation be- 
trays a ſimilarity of taſtes and feelings, which 
tells plainly our wiſh to gratify them that 
wiſh announces a ſoul ſtruggling between vir- 
tue and pleaſure, and longing for independence. 
Women of this wanton caſt of mind forfeit de- 
ſervedly their right to reſpect and conſideration. 
As I am perſuaded that the debauchees, only, - 
can, from the vices of the clergy, imbibe a 
contempt of religion, I believe that none but 
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Female theorical libertines will violate the digni- 
ty of their ſex, and form their conduct upon 
that of men. Paſſion, Jenny, is the ſpring of 


is its reaſon—may thee and I 


Dh > 


LETTER XXXIII. 
: "Ap Sc— to EpwarD — Eg; 


[ Congratulate thee upon the victory thou haft 

obtained over thy prejudices —they were, 
dear Ned, unworthy a man of thy good ſenſe. 
Thy palinode I welcome with the more pleaſure 
that thy obſtinacy, in ſpite of my confidence in 
the virtue of Lady Mary, had made' me fearful 


and ſuſpicious. The eye of a friend is ſo diſcern · | 


ing l that of a lover ſo dim Give my thanks 
in thee, and the tranquillity I enjoy. 


I have laid thy requeſt at the feet of Lady 


Mary, and ſhe has granted it in a manner, 


which has added a new luſtre to the beauty of 
her character. Thy concern for me has indear- 
| ed 
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ed thee to her—ſhe has ſeen no injuſtice in a 
partiality of which I was the object. 


„och a. friend, Laid the to me, is a phœe- 
% nix—a moral man in times of general depra- 
% vity, is the moſt delightful ſpectacle virtuous 
% women can behold, —I glory in the eſteem of 
Mr. D—— Write to him, that next to 
us your” approbation of my conduct, his J value 
„ the moſt - May the diſcreet, ſenſible Amelia 
1 reward him for the Juſtice he has done me |— 


Such Was. thin de Wade, wiſh could 4 
duty her gratityde —IInſolicited, ſhe promiſed 
c ct in thy favonr all her intereſt wich Ame 
Marx hie is the woman thou 2 cas 
falle. en — 
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They are ſo credulous, that to dupe them 
s hardly worth ur boaſting of it. We muſt 
haye been wade up of ſentiments—they of paſs. 
on Hoy elſe could I account tor. their, 


— 5 


fooliſhneſs, and our ingenuity : they have cya, 
and will not ſec-rars, and will aqt hear 
ſeems they have adopted the philalaphical tenat 
introduced by Foe among the Qhineſe, that 
perfection conſiſts in a making no uſe of gur 
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T am tired, Amelia, of my perpetual con- 
queſts over the reaſon of General Sc: ſuch 
eaſy triumphs cool in me the deſire of glory—] 
believe he will at laſt reduce me to the neceſſi- 
ty of being true, by not tempting me to be falſe, 
Such an other rational man fortune has delivered 
up to thy mercy—The famous French poet La 


Fontaine told a prieſt © Not to talk of religion, 


for his bad ſtile diſguſted him of it. Can- 


not we ſay with as much propriety, that * the 
filly behaviour of virtuous men gives us 4 dif. 


like to virtue?“ D—— TI leave to thy re- 
ſentment—his recantation does not expiate for 
the injury—How the General was delighted with- 


it! With what tranſports he communicated i it to 


me ! Should he now ſee Lord — in my 
arms, 1 believe he would take him for a phan · 
tom, and not for a teali ty— His friend has 
written to him, * Love Lady Mary; ſbe is 
worthy of thee *—Theſe words have made an 
enthuſiũſt of my General no longer is he vexed 
at the fight of his Lordſhip— no-longer does 
he find fault with * coquettry of my d reſs, «© 


* » nw wy 


| nounced 


n- 


ä 8 


nounced the pardon « of P ., praiſed him, 
and offered to prejudice thee. in his fayour, the 


General grew fondly delirious, intoxicated. | In 
the height of his rapturous joy, he took me ro 


| his boſom, covered me with kiſſes, and for- 


got me and himſelf—For a few minutes I 
fruitleſsly oppoſed his attempts, ſo cloſely was 1 


confined in his arms —-ſo obſtinately did he 


ſigh, and love on my lips Indeed, Amelia, 
1 needed all my ſtrength, and gompoſure of 


| mind to reſtore him into ſobriety again. Had 


he been Lord I would have been un- 


done The ſuddenneſs of the attack y the fire 


of his careſſes my indifference, Amelia, was 


hardly proof againſt the tumult of my ſpirits— 
the fever of defire was nigh invading my heart,” 


- - when Prudence whiſpering 1 might loſe a huſ· 


band, I reflected, aud was ſaved. I know not 
how-it is with other women . hut if they have 


my ſenſibility without my fears Virtue, Ame- 
lia, is a very frail, ſlippery thing men muſt be 
either extremely odious, or unſkilful, who do 
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bo Wen Mall I be happy ? 7 has che General 


aſked again. and again—— ng 


. 


7 have gratified his ipatience———Thurſ- | 
day next week is fixed—that day I'll give 
up my delicacy for the liberty of acting at will 
my delicacy !——is it not a fantaſtical being 
realized by opinion, and folly? Were it a vir - 
tue, what woman would marry, when her incli- 
nation is not conſulted in the choice of her huſ- 
band ? Should 2 daughter tell her parents My 
delicacy permits me not to live with a man Ido 
vot love” —would they not laugh at her ſcruple? 
et they talk of delicacy ! From that delicacy, 
ſprings the impertinent gight huſbands have. | 
uſurped to complain of our infidelities. Were 
J inclined 20 xeaſon, 1 would _ aul 


ſolloquy 3; | 


Careleſt of her el wo di ” 


man takes 2 wife to ſativfy his paſſion or avarice' 


Eicher, or both being the ſole end of the bat · 
gain he makes, does he not tacitly leave her at 


| liberty to feel and behave as ſhe pleaſes ? 
Finiſh} the ſoliloquy, Amelia] hear Lord- 


4 My heart begts =I cannot think — 
| _ Tough 
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| Amelia, Amelia! now "a chou 3 
Jed ge me thy maſter in the art of deceitHadſt 
chou been in my firuation, I doubt if eee 
have had the ſame preſence of mind- 
and then ſtrike to my ſuperiority. 


When I left writing, my {nfs were in a a con- 


fuſion 1 cannot teI—ir was marked in my 
countenance—expreſſed in tlie faltering of my - 
tongue In vain would I conceal it—A — 
involuntarily united to the kiſs Lord C 
gave, betrayed me—his Lordſhip=I—Amilial | 
gs and Virtue were filent I ſaw but my 
lover——1 felt I Know not how I know not 
| what—Narure favoured his wach aeg 

che voice of che General deprived him of it. 


The ſenſe of my danger calmed * my 
ſpirito but on our ariſing arm and arm from 
1 1 <1 Ws 
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$ had no advantage over weren is it chus 
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the ſopha where we ſat, our lips met Af 


_ -—— that eritiea juncture the General made his ap» 


** 3 


pearance. Fired at the ſight of a ſituation . 


preſaged his diſgrace, he coloured, and mecha · 
nically carried his hand to his ſword, 6 


« You have won the wager, my Lord, er. | 
18 claimed I with the accent of indignation, 
« You know, the human heart better than 4 | 


T the General is Run am forry to, have 


6+ £54 $f. 


5 ; 


* A wager, „ madam! 


pod „e, Sir, and 1 have loſt it. —My Lon, 
« hite ; is a twenty pounds bank nothe- 
= « Indeed, madam, I cannot take it=the odds 


* 


1 &« were too great in my fayour. Certain that . 


* « real lover is no more without jealouſy than, 2 


« « clergy man without ambition, I would berg 
« laid one hundred gyineas to five that the G. 


| 6 neral, in ſpite of h his extreme reſpect for you, 


0 would be alarmed a the liberty I took. — 


« As1 was equally certain he would not, you 


+ you rem me AE, hh. 


2 


00 ; ; 8 dl And 
pe 4 S | * - 


' 
U 


ji 


1 


129427 4 and 4 


445 t 


EEE 


— — — 


——23*—322*tö 2 — - 


a 


* 8 — ee —— * 8 « | I " OO 7 * 8 K 
I 3 222 ns, -- ops. — 
E * 24 8 


bg 
— 


= 


* 
* vid. For 
* n 


vo 


E 
And I reclined upon the back of the ſofa, 


with ſorrow in every feature. The eyes of tlie 
General briginened: with joy: he came to me. 


| WY 


« F orgive, Fn Maria, a ſally of paſſion 1 
could not check. I wiſh, added he in a 
whiſper, you had not made the trial it 
has expoſed me to your diſpleaſure.— 


« His Lordſhip was the cauſe of it. I was 
telling him how happy I was in your eſteem 
and tenderneſs,” when hearing you in the next 
room, he laid me twenty pounds that your 
eſteem would give way to ſuſpicion ſhould 
you ſee him ſteal a kiſs from me. To pu- 


niſh his impertinence, and convince him he 
did not do you juſtice, I accepted the bett 


the innocence of my intention does not gx- 
cuſe me I] have been indiſcreet— 


« Make no apology, dear Maria, have been 
more guilty than YOU, 


" Amelia! I 3 to fear I ſhall didain to 


make ſuch a man my huſband—I have juſt re- 
ceived. thy laſt letter. do not approve of thy 


Plan, 
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plan, unleſs, when Fn art martied, tho wilt 
feign a ſeverity of virtue trembling with terrot 
at the ſole idea of pleaſure. If like Tantalus 
D—— ſecs before him A delicious banquet, 
and tanhot partake of i it; he ſhall be the unhap- 
pieft wretch alive thou couldſt not think of a 
keener torment ; but his miſery might affect 
thee—Inceſſantly attacked, thou wonld'ſt have 
the attempts of paſſion and deſpair to oppoſe 

thy courage, ſtrength, eloquence, may not al- 
ways be equal to thy deſire of conquering— 
Should thy reſiſtance prove, but once, unſuc- 
ceſsful, his victory would compenſate for all paſt 
ſufferings, and take from thee the power of farther 
denials. However great thy reſolution, I do 
not adviſe thee to undertake what ten to one 
thou could'ſt not accompliſh——The thought 
of that fellow enjoying in thy arms, I cannot 
bear had he but one hour of delights I would 
fancy my revenge loſt—I would fancy thee in- 

{ capable of acting fo provokingly as to eraſe that 

i hour from his memory let him never have 

| the ſenſe of that hour to make up for the inju- 

| fries thou might ſt have done him Marry him 
"abba „ not, 


8 


( 175) 
not, dear Amelia, D. loves thee In- 
creaſe his paſſion to a diſguſt of life if he does 
not obtain thee When each ſenſe ſhall burn 
with the fire of deſire when no medium ſhall 
de between thy poffeſnon and death, deſtroy at 
once the flattering hopes thou ſhalt have given 
him ſcorn him from thy ſight—Thus would 1 


behave were I Amelia. Adieu. 
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Eowatn D, Eq; to General Sc: 


PHE m more . diligently 1 fudy Amelia, the 
leſs I am tempted to break the chains ſhe 
gave——Reaſon approves of my feeling my 4 
mind and heart are equally captivated. I am , 
convinced that levity precludes not good ſenſe, , 
nor coquettry decency—that the woman, who, 


ſeemingly, pays homage'to Pleaſure may be 3 
real votary of Virtue. 


ha 
We are too prone to deſpiſe women, ied. 
John; like the rogue, who ſuſpects all Who 
come near him, we think they are naturally biaſs. .. 
ſed to vice, and as careleſs of their modeſty as 
we are of our morals. Cæſar would have his 
wife be not only virtuous but even free from 
ſuſ⸗ 


motive of complaint againſt them their viola 


ward thing, why do we murmur at her ſpright- 
lineſs and coquettry, and call effects criminal 


( 197) 


ſuſpicion Had not that man had tlie Apes 
in the heart he would have had it in the head 
ſuch nice refinements of honour 1 in the huſband of 
all the Roman wives . Are we not as unjuſt as 
cæſar? Did we gire to women the manners 
they ought to have, never would we have a 


tion of decorum is our work We have na 


ſooner made them agreeably to our faney than 
we repent, and wiſh them the reverſe of what 


they are. To- day we will have them follow 
faſhion however obnokious it may be to decency 


and religion, to-morrow to bury themſelves in 
their houſes, and attend ſolely. to the cares of 
their family Should they adopt implicitly 
the form we dream for them, not one week 
would clapſe without an univerſal alteration 28 
well in their manners as in their dreſs. Since 


it is now generally agreed that a young woman 
who does not, in her appearance, bely the dig- 
nity of her character, is a dull, ſenſeleſs, auk- 


when we are conſcious that the cauſe is inno- 
Vol. II. N cent ? 


0 1 178 J 
eent Like Cæſar, dear John, we will have 
e peer eee 240 10d 243 oh 


70 Amelia f at am indebted fot being no longer 
under the ſway of a an error, the more ſtupid and 


diſgraceful that it was voluntary Amelia 
has operated a greater miracle———ſhe his 
hade me fond of what I once deteſted=—of whit 
T or once thought rather the death than the life of 
the temptations, My foul has ſo often ſpurted 
up with rapture at the ſight of a diſcreet woman, 
0 ſeldom at that of a coquette; that, influenced 
by my feelings, I had concluded the latter an 
enemy, the former 2 friend to Nature Ame 
na has reverſed my judgment ſhe does not 
walk one ſtep—ſpeak one word — breathe one 
| -finile—dars one look—moye one limb, which is 
not a powerful call to my ſenſes for enjoyment- 
There is a charm in the contour of her neck 
feel, and canndt deſeribe it ſeems as if it 
were the ſeat of wanton Cupids, ſo happily 
blended are upon it the lily and roſe, the hue of 
Hae and that of defire—though attrafted by 
her ſpeech, I hear not, I gaze If ſhe | is fi- 
unt, her ſilence ſpeaks, I liſten to it.— — 


To 


(9 


Jo her ſeducing form, General, Amelia unites, 
the moſt exquiſite virtues, the moſt delicate wit, 
the moſt uſeful learning, the moſt agreeable tag, 
lents. In painting and muſic ſhe. is, not inferior, | 
to Lady Ligonier ; ſhe is her ſuperior in taſte 
and the knowledge | of nature. Does the ing, 
my ſoul flies forcibly i in wy ear, and every ſenſe 
is under the titillation of an unſ peakable delight.” 
Amelia does not talk to be admired but to 
pleaſe—According to the difference in the cha- 
racter of her viſitors, ſhe varies, or adorns the 
powers of her reaſon, or fancy Be the ſub- 
ject ever ſo trifling ſhe makes it always new—. 
it is with her converſation as with her counts- 
— lpG whether ſhe * gay or ſez 
rious.. 


ft 


| ; L 313» Call ve 
W a | Amelia 3 ai OIL 
ſpectators feel like the gods at the appearance: 
of Venus proceeding from the ſea joy ap- 
pears viſibly in every eye a murmur: of admi- 
ration tells her the impreſſion ſhe makes 
the certainty of pleaſing adds always to the 
charms of a handſome woman——At-thoſe 
minutes of general applauſe, Amelia, Amelia 
| N 2 "7. UT 


ne) 


ol what ſenſations ſhe cauſes then in my breaſt] 
Amelia turns every man into a Paris, ready 
to kneel, to adore, and to preſent her with the 
apple of beauty. 1 1 1 8 


Slander and Calumny 1 the familiar 43 
who command i in this place, have not yet darted 
their . at Amelia——She has been, and 
is ſtill | 2 


The charm of eo'ry 1 the oral of ev 79. . | 


Vanity beſpeaks the dreſs of Amelia, Pride 
her behaviour——ſhe is equally ambitious ot 
having no rival in graces and elegance, as in the 
qualities, which characterize a chaſte and noble 
ſoul———O! how happy 1 would-be, could 1 
warm the lovely maid with the paſſion that ani- | 
mates my heart I fear—Befet as ſhe is with 
admirets will ſhe welcome my tribute — 
I am all diffidence She liſtens but does 
not anſwer She is calm when I pray 
but my prayer has not been heard have 
no reaſon to deſpait but no reaſon to hope 
If love, dear John, does not determine Ame- 
lia in my favour, the intereſt of Lady Mary will 

avail 


avail me nothing the ſenſible and virtuous 


Amelia will never give her hand to the man her 


” 


has not choſen Were not that heart 
ming, I would forget myſelf, and renounte her 
poſſeſſion — Believe me, General; unleſs Amelia 
be happy, though Death ſhould attend the ſacri- 
fice, I would forget myſelf, Adieu. 
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Led C—— to the Earl of W—7 


* 


1 Have told you I have had an amour with a 
woman both lovely and contemptible—too 
much did I rely upon my reaſon againſt the 
power of her charms——it has been over-ruled 
by my ſenſes; thoſe gave the impulſe to my 
heart, and made my virtue the ſlave of nature. 
The circumſtances were ſuch, that the allure- 
« | ment of pleaſure ſtruck my ſoul delirious, and 
| deadened every thought—Thanks to the unex- | 
pected coming of her future huſband I have not 
been guilty a fatal experience, my Lord, 


T l., have had of the weakneſs of woman [=] deſpair 
of 


1 


of ever finding one I can eſteem———that fear 
is a real torment to a man of my ſenſibility. 
Muſt I deſpiſe what I love beſt ? it is a ſad 
ſituation. Every day adds to my appr} 
henſions and contempt Read, my Lord, 
the liſt“ of the diſcoveries which have been 
made this week in the world of gallantry, 


> 0” 1 


* 
*6,% — = 
1 « * 1 * # 


J am, 
vir reſpec, ö A: 


your moſt humble, 1 
and obedient ſervant, 


_ * % * 


* That lift I have thought proper not to print, 
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HIS day ſe'nnight Lady Mary ſhall be 
mine then I'll have no other wiſh to 


: LETTER XXXVIl, 
: Ta Many Hom, t0 Miſs B. 

be _ AM mad—raving mad— 0 ! for a dag- 
h to ger to pierce the heart of the perfidiouy 


wretch !--The villain ! He talks of honour !— 
Alter he has lock d, ſpoke, ſighed, betrayed me 
jnto.Jove——after he has abuſed my tenderneſs 
for him, he talks of honour! O! for a dagger, 
à dagger Not contented with forſaking me, he 
talks of honour to a fond maid, who has ſacri- 
i ficed her modeſty to him !—Deadly reproof !— 
F Pngrateful monſter ! he ſeduced my reaſon— 
ö corrupted my heart —intoxicated my ſenſes 
1 forced my ſoul to partake of his tranſports yet 
Ef: " be talks of honow !—the villain l: 


186 J 


The ſcorn of Lord EC is worſe than 
death Certain of his conqueſt, he deſpiſes 
it So long as I oppoſed his victory, he eagerly | 
fought to obtain it——when I yield, he diſs 
dains—nay, inſults and reviles me ! The affront 
is intolerable Were J perſuaded that his 
care of my reputation made him fly from. me; 
my pride fatisfied would perhaps forgive him 
But he has been in my arms, tenderly prefſed 
to my boſom Can he think of me, and be 
diſcreet, and be careful of my reputation? 
No, no, Amelia Did he love me he would 
not mind my reputation. What his mo- 
tives were to feign an affection for me, I cannot 
comprehend—Is in ſome men vanity the ſole 
paſſion to be gratified ? Do they wiſh for a 
good but to neglect it when it is obtained? - Is 
the idea of poſſeſſion neceſſarily followed by in- 
difference? Never yet have I heard of a 

con- 


tad) 
conqueror, who ſlept on the laurels he had got 
in the day of battle, when fortune favoured him 
with an actual opportunity of multiplying them 
—No defects have I in my perſon—Should a 
modern Phidias want to give lite / to marble, and 
create a Venus, 1 might ſtand candidate for the 


honour of being her pattern With the 


enthuſiaſm, of a lover, Lord C—— always 
praiſed me—It was not his words I believed, 


but, his breath, his touch, his looks, his im- 


patience—Cupid himſelf could not more feeling- 


h tell P/che the emotions ſhe cauſed. in his 


breaſt—When paſſion and natyre Ulymipate my 
1 loſe all my charms, and a am ; abandoned — 
Ob. Amelia, my ſoul is torn by ſpite and fu 
=, AA, mad—raving , mad. 


2 71 


4 
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I neither can, nor will have faith in Lord 
C———'s reſpect of me he is too young 
to reſpect the woman he loves his delicacy 
7 13 


7 


( 188 3 
is too oppoſite to the wants of his age vir: 
tue and extreme deſire do not agree together 
A voluntary ſelf-denial in a young man who 
may enjoy This miracle I will not credit.— 
Either I have à rival, or he fears the General 
his paſſion can be deſtroyed but by another 
his talking of honour declares him inconſtant, 
or a coward a coward is the moſt deſpicable 
character in my eye To value me lefs than 
his life! Would I were convinced this is the 
cauſe of his infidelity !—Pride would ſoon expel 
him from my heart—A. rival — Two days ago 
he ſwore his happinefs centered in me two 
days ago only — Amelia! I have no rival. 
Apprehenſive of being ſuſpected by the General, 
he is more aftaid of his anger than deſirous of 
poſſeſſing me Could I be more humbled ? 
Curſed be the hour when | ſaw Lord ..- 1 


F 


| 1 


(189 ) 
I have thought, Amelia. No other ſpring of 
my diſgrace can I find than the puſillanimity of 
Lord CJ. He would love me ſtill were 
he not in awe of the General How degene- 
rated men are in this age! Heroes when there 


+ no danger——poltroons at the leaſt appear- 


atict'of it. To get gold or ſecute it, a miſer 
would wantonly venture his life—Ouglit not wo- 


man to be to her lover what a treaſure is to that 


miſer ?—Ayarice, Amelia, is a paſſion 
Love a caprice Nature was fick of creating 
when ſhe formed our modern men In her im- 
patience ſhe forgot to favour them with' honour 
and noble feelings——The General has ſent his 
name up—1 muſt mother my indignation, calm 
my angry ſoul, and put on a ſmiling oounte· 


nance, though . be 1 in my heart. = 


The trace of ſorrow was viſible on my features 
the General diſcoyered it, and tenderly en- 


quired for its cauſe, ; 
« My 


{| 190 1 
My indiſcretion, Sir, has robbed me of my 
&. tranquillity I have not had one moment reſt 
6. ſince 1 thoughtleſsly * myllf io bon 
contempt-— 1d 1 


3 Dear Maria, che paſt is forgot— ata 
* Your generoſity does not extenuate my 


4 « fault—What will expiate for it? Tell me 


The return of your gaiety, and an n 
& of your love for me— | MM 


40 To the latter I cannot 44d 5 


The expreſſion I gave to thoſe words brought 
the General at my feet he amorouſly. took 
my hand in his, and carried it to his heart how 
it panted My looks anſwered its heaves— 


« vill, Sir, forbid my preſence to Lord 
4 C — Never more will I receive him — 
Between you and me let us for the future have | 
te love and happineſs only—— 


And the ſigh of real tenderneſs eſcaped from 
— 4 


& | Ex- 
— 4 4 


R 


1 8 1 
Excellent creature Vou ſhall not diſmiſo 


3 from your c- 
60 my honour I am not jealous —— 1 


I have at heart the kiſs he ftole— - 


5e It is a trifle, dear Maria? - 


T 4 


« My virtue is not ſo indulgent „at the 


© fight of his Lordſhip I cannot help being 


0 aſhamed of 1 me leave to put an 
56. end to his viſit : 1 


The General, the over-joyed General . 
ed his conſent on my lips. LY 


* With you my modeſty i 1s not ſo tenacious 
sc of her rights 


He took one kiſs again. 


To the huſband, not the lover, I grant 
& theſe favours my honour is not offended at 
the innocent liberties you take, — 


Inebrietated with love, and my captivating 
behaviour, the General could but figh, look, 
and ſmile. 


( 192 ) 


1 Why, dear Maris did he at laſt facheler, 
be why have you delayed my felicity —Thurf- 
« day next !—This day might have been the 
day — I adore you I am impatient 

And I affected a deluſive confuſion. 

Amelia! though the General ſaid he was not 
jealous, I plainhy ſaw he was delighted with the 
facrifice I made him of LordC——, An evil I 
have turned into good—It is a poor remedy 
againſt the mortal anxiety to which I am a prey 
— Oh My ſpirits are in a flame —Reaſon and 
pride come in vain to my help-I muſt not ſtay 
alone -I thought I had the foul of a philolophet 
| Alas! I am but a woman, | 


L E To 


LI 


( 193 )) 6 
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Miſs S———, to Miſs A. 


A Moſt extraordinary viſit we have received 
to-day, dear Charlotte: I am not yet re- 
covered from my ſurprize. Lord and Lady 
L — came to dine with us, and brought 
with them Lord C Lerd 0 —, 
the pretended lover of Lady Mary. After Lady 
L had preſented him to me, fhe whilpet- 
ed in my ear, He is a man I eſtoem and re- 
ſpect. Her praiſe had a meaning, which I un- 
derſtoed for a wiſh I would conſider him in the 
ſame light as ſhe did. Had ſhe not bribed my 
regard for him, the decency and dignity of his 
conduct would have forced it * me. Lord 
Vol. II. 0 c —— 


1 194 1 
C. — ſpoke little; but what he ſpoke was 


as well thought, as it was well expreſſed—gay, 
and yet diſcreet—witty and yet reaſonable—He 
diſplayed all the good qualities of youth without 
betraying one of its defects. In his behaviour 
to me he was polite and reſerved. 


How do you like my couſin, dear Jenny, 
* faid Lady L— to me after dinner ?— 


If he is not in a maſk, Es. he ſeemy 
4 2 man of honour— | 


In a maſk ! Pray explain yourſelf— 
“ have heard of Lord R 
. his diſadvantage ? 


| 25 Les. madam.— | 


44 It is all calumny ; I would n to it 


«« Tell me, dear Jenny, what Foy: hon heard 
K of him ö 


Then, Charlotte, without menticaing the 
name of Lady Mary and the General, I diſcloſed 
to her the | intrigue: of his en wok the for- 
mer. 1 | 
HE The 


1 


£6 


( 195-1 


The charge is grave were it founded, I 
4 would deſpiſe him Too baſe tho action is, 
Jenny, to be true -I know Lord . 
% he has a noble ſoul; a ſoul that would ſcorn 
« to deceive, to build its happineſs upon the 
« diſgrace of another——You have painted a 
% monſter totally loſt to humanity and virtue 
66 Lord C—— is a man——he loves nat the 
young beauty you ſay he is enamoured with= 


And darting an expreſſive glance at me, ſhe. 
repeated— 


« He lovey not the young pid you 10 he 
“ x enamoured with —I am certain of it— - 


I have had from very good authority that 
„ he does love her, my lady——lI wiſh it were 
<4 falſe, for the ſake of them both·— 


2 Do 5 rely upon my nn for oh 


«© Teuny ?— - 
2 Wo | £6 I do, wy W : BE 
> fos- « Be ſure then I would not prejudice you in 


« favour of a man unworthy of you 1 


The $510 2 un- 


( 196 ) 


<.. Unworthy of me, madam ! 1 dor not un. 
derſtand vou | 225 


ohe ſmiled, and joined the company. I Ge 
down, ſeeking for the ſenſe of her words and 


ſmile. My eyes wandering accidentally on Lord 
C—, I ſurpriſed him gazing earneſtly upon 


me. I aroſe, without knowing why, and walked | 


io 2 chair next to my mother's then I got up 


again, and ſtepped to the chimney, from whence 


I came back ro my former ſeat_Still uneaſy, 1 
went 'to my harpſichord, muttering inwardly, 
e What is the matter with me?” No ſatisfac- 
tory anfwet could 1 give, I took a muſic book, 
turned over every leaf of it, when teflecting at 


grew calm, and came near lady L——, 


r 


* you would favour us with a tune 
I curtſied, with a bluſh, I believe 
What a fool I was I turned to the harph- 
chord, and exerted all my powers of pleaſing, 


Lord and lady 1 ſaid I was an adept Lord 


ca — begged for another tune — no other praiſe 
did 1 obtain from him. 


The 


In- 


697 

The words and ſmile of lady L—— intruded 
inceſlantly into my mind Deſirous of knowing 
cheir ſignification, I interpreted them in twenty 
different manners, and never to my ſatisfaction. 
Lady L—— tapped me upon the ſhoulder. 

« You are very thoughtful, Jenn) — . 

% You made me ſo, madam— | 


At that inſtant I heard Lord C aſk e 
of my mother to wait upon her 


<« Does his Lordſhip intend, my Lady, to re- 
e fide in the country? 


That queſtion lady 1 — miſtook * cOn· 


cern. 


50 Win you thank me if I ſay, ves? 
„11 —For what? He may ſtay he may 80— 


ce He may ſtay | -he a 80 Which ſhould 
« you like beſt ? 


He is welcome to chooſe | 
* Are you inſenſible to the pleaſure of cc con · 


= * yerſing with a man of merit? 


6 No, madam: but chat "plecturs will not 


Do make me regret his abſence— 


© Nor wiſh for his company. — 
« Neither, 


* cc tents, — 


« He is led by curiofity only, 1 by friend- 


1 198 ] 
; „ate, my lady — 
_ « You will not always anſwer thus - 


„J hope not—G ad forbid I ever deſire the 
* preſence of a man who has no Merit ——1 
< ſhould be unhappy indeed, did J love a man 
in whom 1 could not glory— = 


* Have you met with a lover you can boaſt? 
* —Be plain, Jenny 

& have not 

Tour heart is free ?— 

et think it i 


« Laſt week you was ſure it was fe now 
*« you only think it is— How long have you 


i been uncertain : — 


<« You are ; worſe than a confeſſor, my lady. 
* You will attribute to words a meaning he 
* often overlooks in the feelings of * peni- 


++ ſhip——— Let me dive into the ſecret of 


* your 


now 
you 
1 


lady. 
g he 


peni- 


iend - 


et of 


your 


jou are I have no lover? — 


690 
« your real fituation—I have a powerful intereſt 
« to be acquainted with it— | 
I have told it you N | 
6 You love not ? — 


« You want to 28 me * dow blah can 
00 you flatter yourſelf to ſucceed, conſcious 28 


- 


« I have a mind to giye you one 

« Thank you, my lady .... . 

Will you receive him from my hands? 

«& I know not——our raſtes may not agree 

We can differ only in the form of the 
man As to his character our opinion 
* ſhall he the ſame Tell me. but let us 
6 remove further —we muſt not be heard. — 

1 followed her to the window, my heart pant 
ing with curioſit _ "Ws 
I have a friend, 8 who in his adi 
* ſhape and manners, is almoſt like lord C-—— 


„Would vou have a diſguſt to ſuch a per- 


on —— Before you anſwer, obſerve his 
6 Jor tip well — 
$ You 


** ( 200 ); 


Joy ſaid. Alwoſt like lord 6 
tc Suppoſe that no diſtinction Gow be made 
* between them | | 
„ Suppoſe, my lady, I am o Pete with te 
++ perſon, what then? 


„The ee what then” will end i in matrimony | 
«Bluſh not, ſweet, lovely girl—The huſband 1 
« vill give you ſhall have the virtues of Je envy, 
« and make her happy. 


Are you certain I ſhall be loved N 


« As certain as I am of your e ſenſibi 
= © hey and diſcretion— 5 a ron 1 


„ Lou are certain, and yet I have * 
*; ſeen by the lover you intend for me- 


5 Have 1 faid he has not ſeen you — 


1 turned my eyes upon lord . oy « Is he 
the man? This reflection I did not ſpeak. 
Lady I — had followed the motion of my 
eyes, and ſeen them fixed upon his lordnip 

Fell ne your thought, Jenny— OL. 

1 would have ingenuouſiy told it, bad not 


lord come to us. His carriage, dear 
5 Char- 


E 


Charlotte, not countenancing the reflection I had 
made, I fancied he was not the friend lady 
had ſpoke of. That idea conquered my confu- 
ſion; I enjoyed, the reſt of the evening, my 
uſual tranquillity of mind. Our gueſt retired 
an hour ago—To-morrow we meet again at her 
ladyſhip' S—l will reflect no more on what I have 
' ſeen, and heard; it would perplex, and not ſa» 
tisfy my reaſon, Adieu, 
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My Loxp, 
'T ONOUR and delicacy bidding me to 
avoid a woman, whoſe tenderneſs I could 
not return, without being guilty of a crime I 
daily exclaimed againſt, I wrote to her that her 
fame required the ſacrifice of my paſſion 
Agreeably to the notions of the polite world, I 
have been a villain, not for having ſeduced 
6 but for having repented, and not abuſed the 
« credulous maid.” I dare ſay, my Lord, that 
this offence will enflame the heart of my late 
miſtreſs with fury Such negle& after ſuch. 
rranſports The vanity of a coquette, who 
values her beauty more than her virtue, can not 
torgive the lover, who ſcorns the happineſs ſhe 
offers, 


1 


offers—When I had announced the diſcontinue 
ation of my viſits, I reſolved to make no fur- 
ther trial, and wiſhed to forget the axperience I 
had unfortunately acquired. Thoſe reflections 
preying upon my mind, I went out in ſearch of 
diſſipation. In my way to the opera, I ſtopped 
at the dutcheſs of P——d's; and I found her 
ſurrounded by a lovely circle of court beauties, 
among whom ſhe ſhone like Piana in the midſt 
of her nymphs. My eyes were delighted with 
the matchleſs ſight; but my heart was calm 
I looked upon them as exquiſitely made ma- 
chines, admired their motions and attitudes. 
but admired only They talked, and I ſaid, 
5 Vanity is the ſpring of their life,” The duke's 
happineſs filled my ſoul with en yy Heaven! 
exclaimed I inwardly, give me ſuch a wife as he 
poſſeſſes ! * Juſt as I finiſhed my prayer, the 
counteſs dowager of F entered the draw- 
jng-room, The qutcheſs ſenſible of the merit 
of her noble viſitor, went immediately to her 
with an air which expreſſed— You have relieved 
me, my lady; I was tired of the childiſh con- 
verſation of the en 1 am with.“ Her 

ö attention 
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attention to the counteſa confirmed my obſerva- 
tion She ſeemed to have forgot we were pre- 
ſent. Would young ladies not be blind to the 
behaviour of the women they ought to reſpect, 
thy would ſee in it either their praiſe or ſatire— 
The glaſs does not tell them more faithfully the 
charms or defe&s of their perſons, than that 
behaviour their good or bad qualities. I know 
not a keener reproof, or a more flattering eulo- 
gium than the eſteem, ot indifference of a 
dutcheſa of Pd. Self. love will not be 
adviſed; the preſence of lady F, and 
the reſervedneſs of the dutcheſs, did not ſilence 
the fooliſn, lovely, chattering ereatures. One 
of them defended lady G with: a fire 
extremely ominous to her virtue —.-Lady F 
ſtarted at the name of lady N ſhe 
turned to the dutcheſs— — : 


« Good God) my lady dutcheſß, deſire thoſe 
ve young ladies not to mention ſuch a name— 

6 * have they no reſpect for themſelves — 0 | 
Her deſire, my lord, being not. whiſpered, 
ſome cheeks coloured inftantly with ſhame, 
whilſt ſpite and indignation fluſh'd up into the 
face 
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face of others. Lady B I. was the only 

one, who anſwered lady . with. a ſmile of 
contemꝑt Intrepid lady B. I. I know! 
not, my lord, when this lady has done honqur 
to her ſex She ſeizes ſo eagerly every oppor- 

tunity of diſgracing it, that ane would r 
is a natural want of her foul. ,_ B 


« What the duce are you diſturbed. for, 
06 cried ſhe to her friends with the ſupercilious 


« tone of ſuperiority? ? Is the grave, ſolemn 

« counteſs 3 to dictate your conduct ? , 
* Lady G- is the topic of the day 3 Why | 
ſhould you not fit in judgment upon/hery and 


« be free in the ſentence you chute to pro- 


c nounce? 


th Your « defence of her conduct, replied | 
lady FA—;, may be thought A an approba- 


« nion of it= bs 


32 4 * +4 


-- 2 Lord! 155 5 would give, fuck, a 
e prepoſterous conſequence? I hope there are 


2 


no fools among =— 4 


& I's 


Put the queſtion to theſe gentlemen, 179 5 
« — Win you ſtand by their deciſion ?— 


40 « With 


LY) 
« With all my heart, madam,— 


And aſſuming the carriage of a congurtas 
ſhe aſked our opinion. A to give it, 
I aroſke— g- 

Fou ſhan't go, my lord, before you have 
done me juſtice—fear not the counteſs will 
* not appeal from your judgment — 


« Permit me to be neutef, my lady. 
« Lord! what are you afraid of? The coun- 
® teſs will forgive=Won't you, my lady — 
I will indeed - 
06 « Now, my lord, be pleaſed to e 
« You inſiſt upon it?— 
Fr do, my lord.— 


4 Well, my lady, the woman, who can earneſtly 
take the part, or extenuate the crime of lady 
« — gives me but an indifferent idea of 
wo her modeſty— 5 85 


| Lady * 3 did not betray t the leaſt ſenſe 
of — 


ves 


(07-33 
* Your politeneſs, my lord, is adequate ta 
& your underſtanding : 1 compliment you opon 


& both, — 


1 ſhrugged up my 9 wich 8 
and ſat down. 


= Perhaps, my lady, ſaid the nnd. the 
« other gentlemen will be more favourablo— | 


« Oh! ma'am, I am quite ſatisfied, The 
«a ſagacious lord C—— cannot etr 


| And ſhe burſt into laughter. l 


« 1 have ſpoke a truth I wiſh your ladyſhip 
ei were more ſenſible of: ——LNowe but lady 
« Bo_L— would make a yea ol k. — 


Lady B— * 8 not. t ear, the 
converſation took a new turn, 


. My attention, my. lord, during our debate. 
dad often been taken up · by a picture on the 
lid of lady Fs ſnuff-box. Yielding at laſt 
to a. forcible curioſity, I begg'd of her ladyſhip 
to let me view that picture. I cannot tell you 
my emotions at the ſight of the moſt lovely 
— en phiſiognomy I ever. deheld— 

I was 


5 xx 25 ) 
* was quite i in date Hou 


Tt 


bertel and 


moving! exclaimed I, inſenlible of what I ſaid l. 


Every eye was directly inquiſitive for the cauſe 
ef my admitation, 5 * * 


This is, 1 fear, the work of fancy—-s ie 
© not, my lady ?— 
60 No, wy lord. My n niece is the original, 

c Your niece l- = 


And I paufed crembling, fearful t to alk whe- 
ther ſhe was married or not, 


« ts there any. thing. ſo. miraculous in that 
« picture as to juftify your enthuſiaſm, my lord? 
« aſked lady Almeria Cr, 


« Look, madam=-here x are your eyes, your 
« lips, --your half mile, the ſame bloom of 
* health——=-Pafs to this boſom . obſerve how 
« charmingiy Blended are the white, tlie blue 
® and the toſe Pott you ſee through the 


the enſemble which in you is more 847 1 
mould think you ſat to this picture it 's 
another ydutſelf under a different form 
„Wil you now ſay my enthuſiaſm is not 
« juſtified ?— "IM 


* jyory Tin that artery beat rx Were ic not for 5 


* 
- 4 
4 5 N ? , * 
* 
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40 You have bribed my cal, my lord; 
te did I commend your taſte, I would be both 
judge and party—— Miſs S- is not flat- 
6 N will find her fall more amiable--- 


6 + hat Su» ſhe married Po 


„Which queſtion, my lord, ſhall I ws 
« firſt? aſked lady Almeria with a _ en- 
* chanting ſmile--- 3 


The laſt--- | 
. 1 She is not married--- | 


« You have made me happy——You vraiſe 
ber! a woman of your good ſenſe and refined 
6 diſcernment cannot miſtake in the Judges 
« ſhe forms--- | 


« I wiſh, my lord, it were faſhionable 2 
glory in the virtues and manners of Miſs S 


That wiſh; is worthy of lady Almeria. For- 
give one queſtion more L Where does Miß 
2 live? | | 


A; her mother's in Berkſhire. My Jord, -- 


«6 My lady?>-- © 7 95407 1 TE Ye 
Vor. II. FP 6c You 
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Tou have been very plain with Lady 
cc "i L-—; be as honeſt with me——tell me 
IF in what light the world beholds me——Far 
from being offended, - I'll gratefully thank 
* you for your ſincerity If, unknown to me; 
tt have faults, acquairit me with thein that [ 
Pkg may mend. — 

i You are both loved ahd reſ; TIE — 


Lady Almeria bluſhed thanks, and ſtepped | 
to her chair. | 


went to Lady F —. 

However exquiſite the art of the painter, 
cc my Lady, Lady Almeria C— r 2 10 5 
© Mifs S=— is ſuperior to it. 


_ Lady Almeria, though 4 ahi tan 
« ſuffer a rival—her modeſty is no novelty to 
me —ſhe has done juſtice to my niece— 


I gave the picture back; my Lord, I chought 
1 gave my heart with it=Impatient to enjoy by 
"myſelf the new ſenſations I felt, I went home, 
and gave every hour ſleep did not raviſh from 
me, to the thought of Miſs Sans, Yeſter- 
day morning by nine o'clock I was here. Lord 
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and Lady Chad een at once CY nah 

overjoyed at my unexpected viſit, - [Uwe 17 
« Whom” muſt we thank for your company, 

« cried they at one and the ſame tine? 7 | 


2 Miſs = 2910 72 4% a 4 2 
is $4155: xii ht Ut 


« it poſſible ? My dear ſucet Jenny Je 
« my Lord, tell me you love her- 


1 told chem the ich preſſion her picture had 
made upon me. um I. — Heard me with 
tranſpori· W 

«Your NED for her u Sn Will 
confirm Couſin, if you pleaſe my vir- 

« tuous friend Jenny, you ſhall be the happieſt 
of men — ſhe is an excellent girl Beauty, 

« ſenſe, wit, talents, virtues adorn her perſon, 

« and form her charafter——Jenny is perhaps 

« the ſole woman praiſes cannot inj jure— Though 
_ ſhould be laviſh of them, when you ſee her, 

« you will not heſitate to think, and to ſay that 
25 1 have not given her her due. 


" « Amiable: 28 ſhe i is, ſhe mult have ai T1 
bw « Jenny 


(C 2825 )} 


Henny is not a coquette, my lord never 
ill ſhe encourage the addreſſes of the man 
« the does not ſincerely, eſteem Believe me; 
66 ſhe i is inſenſible of the admiration, he cauſes—, 


Nobody has yet pleaſed her- 
$6] think I might ſafely ſwear that Aka has-- 
* Fauour the n Ae J am in to 


ce fee Miſs S— » vol di : i. Fr Be 


4 


on * To day we will n her— 151 ble x | 


1 


115 Let her not know the maive of my viſit, 
© Don't betray . yourſelf ——you wilt find it 
« difficult to keep that ſecret in your heart 
cc Before T Kagel it, 4 will have ho "Woe of 


vicar to ou Hall, the ſeat of Rh: 
8 þ my Lord Tbe god of Hymen, the 
ingeffans object of my diſlike and ſatire, has at 
laſt revenged his injuries — he conſpired againſt 
me with Cupid—their united powers I have not 


been able to reſiſt © 8 loye—for the firſt time I 


love—my former inclinations caprice diftated=— | 


my actual paſſion 1s the work of ſentiment—— 
it increaſes by reflection reflection, before, 
2 ꝛade 


» 


— E vo to. wn = =Y 


. 


92828 
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* me always indifferent] love, and am 


fo happy as to be forced to eſteem the woman I 
love It is not from my feelings judge of 


' her worth her worth has created my feelings 
She is the reality” of the portrait my fond 'ima- 
gination has often drawn of 4 beauty animated 
by virtue When I had been an hour with 


her, my heart beat at the likeneſs of the fea- 
tures— ſaid to Lady 1 —, This is the 
woman 1 have dreamed of—no other can make 
me happy.” IAU RON 


Though. IN endeavoured to conceal my 
thoughts, an indiſcreet glance of my eye de- 
clared them to her How bewitching the 
confuſion that glance threw her in! As modeſty 
only might have cauſed it, I grew fearful to 
offend before I had deſerved a claim to her for- 
giveneſs. The deſire of obtaining her eſteem 
commanded my behaviour When I have 
got it, ſaid I to myſelf, my looks will talk the 
language of love without alarming her virtue.“ 
Perhaps, my Lord, was I too ceſerved—The 
moment, I ſubſtituted reſpect to paſſion, Miſs 


8 partook calmly of the converſati on 


That 


(tea „„ ͤ -'% 

That reſpect, if ſne had interpreted the glance 
of my eye for an expreſſion of tenderneſs, Was 
2s obnoxious as it was unſeaſonable——But. here 
comes the lovely maid, my Lord juſt alighted-. 


My heart leaps for joy How ſhe trips along l. 

There is no vanity in her dreſs—elegance only. 

Forgive, my He but I muſt abryptly ſub- 
ſeribe myſelf . 


Tour Laach * 


Moſt humble, 
95 And devoted a run, 


- 


i 4 + 6” 77 
: o —_ [ F 4 — | 8 — 7 * 7 
N 5 + | 6— 55 
— * # 0 F * 
e fn : 1 j * 4 © . * 4 - 4 
* 
\ 
e } 
Fi, 
4-1 
; 
! 
4; 
| 
i y * 
* 
_ 
WM ae, 
* 
x 
* 
4 


LETTER N. 


Lady MARY H—, to Miſs B—, 


ELL and furies! Periſh the man my 
charms could not captivate—who aban- 
doned me without a pang of ſorrow! O! 
Amelia, I'll run diſtraftedA new injury I have 
received from Lord C ; an injury, which 
calls for curſes and death upon the miſerable 
who did it. My ſoul is wrapt up in an agony 
of rage—revenge is the ſole paſſion I can in- 
dulge——revenge, dear revenge, how fhall I 
effect thee! I am too exaſperated to think of it---" 


my head partakes of the confuſion of my heart--- 


Could I reſolve, I could not execute in my 
fury my hang. would tremble, and ſecure the 
object of my hatred againſt the mortal blow— 

7 — 
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His death is the only relief my deſpair will wel. 
come——Rather than he ſhould complete my 
diſgrace, with him I would deſcend to the 
grave, with a wiſh that I might there revive 
again to be his everlaſting tormentor Tortures 
unknown to the infernal ſhades I would invent 
to puniſh the perfid—1 would make the Furies 
themſelves ſhudder at the exquiſiteneſs of the 
pains I ſhould inflict—make all hell unite in a 
cry for mercy Amelia ! my blood is burn- 
ing-hot—I muſt u r or 3 45 friend ſhall be 

no nn. del TT 


' Curſed be chat deem, SY orbit an 
abuſed maid to revenge her wrongs ! Like 
children we muſt paſſively | bear with every 
indignity !—Whilt men, for the moſt inſignifi- 
cant inſult, cut one another's throats, we are 
ordered to ſmother our reſentments to ſhut our 
hearts to paſſions they perpetually rouſe and 


enflame— 


Kn 9 


engame —-How abje g the ſtate of woman! 
Nature | take back the | ſenſibility” thou haſt 
given us llt is an excruciating pain to feel an 
affront, and be compelled to endure it. Men 
have debaſcd us, that they might with impunity 
favour their ſenſeleſs whims, and wanton inhu- 
manity — Why don't they at once, like Ma- 
homer, deprive us of a ſoul? Were we 
brought up in the idea we have none, we would 


have no other will than theirs—— Then we 


would tamely ſubmit to the yoke, and be carclefs 
of infamy. More conſiſtent this political creed 
would be with the ſacriſices they inceſſantiß 
require from us—— Accuſtomed from our in- 
fancy to believe we, were created for the ſole 
purpoſe of making them happy, we would have 
no ſenſe of their tyranny Content would 
attend our credulity — But ſuch as we are! 
paſſions being the effects of education, and our 

intercourſe with the world, can ve be cool 
when they rage violently in our breaſt ? The 
law of nature was before that of ſociety the 


former only I will -obey——it commands my 


obedlience in à more forcible manner than 
„„ the 


he latter 80 long as I ſhall think, I will 
not be a ſlave . Lomd , thou ſhale 
die to puniſh thee In brave the e 
of mankind! 5 


Read, Amelia; read the crime I intend to 
revenge. A few hours after Lord C——— 
had written to me that my reputation required 
his abſence, he went to the dutcheſs of P. · d'i. 
There he met Lady F , who, unluckily 
for me, had upon the lid of her ſauff-box the 
picture of Miſs $———, her niece. That 
picture ſtriking Lord C-——, he viewed it 
with an ecſtatic admiration——his admiration 
broke out into the moſt extravagant praiſes, 
andended, and ended, Ameha, in love. --—Lady 
B L-—-, who was preſent, pierced my heart 
two hours ago with the odious tale. I immedi- 
ately ſent to Lord C, and learnt he ſet 

out this morning for I. Caſtle, the ſeat of 
1 2 Lady 


bene | 
Amelia, on the number of  affronts he has 
| heaped upon me, He feigned a paſſion I 
fooliſhly believed to be real, and forſook me 
without any other motives than his indifference, 
or contempt of me. Next, he loves · vhom 
does he love? a woman, who, almoſt certain 1 
adored him, will grace her triumph wich my 
misfortune !—--a woman, who having reproved 
me for my coquetry, and ſeverely queſtioned 
my virtue, will treat me with all the inſolence 
of victory Of all women, Miſs S— 1 is 
the only one ] wiſh he did not loye—and ſhe is 
the object of his inclination !—The thought 
will break my heart Perhaps, at the moment 
I write, ſhe receives the tender of his hand ſhe 
knows he did not deign to offer it to me !—O! 
Amelia, can my ſituation be more deplorable 
and diſgraceful ?—--That Miſs S- ſhould _ 
fire a heart I could not affect amazing, amaz- 
ing, Amelia! 


7 % F 
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1 am the more miſerable that thou art ab- 
ſent, that T have nobody to hom I can truſt 
my ſecret,” whom 1 can adviſe with—— Shall 1 
write to Miſs 8 ? Let me think Her 
virtue is ſo tender ! She ily —— 
ſucceed to prejudice her againſt Lord C———, 
I would drop the thought of another revenge - 
Death would be a favour to an unhappy lover= 

I will try— If I am baffled in my expectation, 
the General I'll work into a thirſt of his blood 
Should Lord C_—— win the day, n not long 

* would he boaſt his advantage To his heart, 
Amcha, II find the way.”  Adiey,” Donn 
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$9. long, bn . l chonghs,that Link 
Ls deſerved the public eſteem, I could 
not, wo laying, myſelf open to cenſure, ex · 
pel, him from my ſociety. Private motives, 
however juſt and rational, are not always an ex- 
cuſe with the world for breaking with our ac- 
quaintances Thoſe motives, interpreted 
agrecably to the difference in the character of 
our judges, would often appear to the diſad- 
vantage either of our heart, or our underſtand- 
ing Had I refuſed. the viſits of his Lord - 
ſhip under the pretext that it might be fancied. 
we loved one another, I would undoubtedly 
have been ridiculed, or . at. * 


[| 222 I 

is ſo ſeldom aſleep when an opportunity offers 
to ſlander, that, through the fear of ſatisfying 
her natural want, we are compelled to ſacrifice | 

our moſt favourite inclinations Hence we 
| forcibly welcome people we hate, and neglect 
thoſe we conſider Every one of us in ſocial 
life is like a courtier diſſembling his contempt 
with ſmiles, and his friendſhip with frowns 


Self. intereſt dictates his behaviour, Opinion ours. 


Though ſincerely wiſhing, dear Jenny, to get 
rid of a viſitor, whoſe affiduity threatened me 
with the 16ſs of thy eſteem, never would 1 haye 
given him his tongs, Had not ſome friends ini - 
riated me into the knowledge of his principles 
and character. Facts, and not words, have 
convinced me of the danger of his connexion 
His proceedings with almoft every young woman 
he has feigned to be enambured of, would fill 
thee with indignation — he ſpeaks but io betray 
—to many he has tendered his hand, which, 
when accepted, he has always tefuſed with ſneer- 
ing and ſcorn He exerts all his powers to gain 
the affections of a virtuous maid, and then puts 
his glory in fotſaking her I would doubt there 

Mi » 


| 
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is ſuch an ungenerous man alive, were I not per- 
ſonally acquainted with ſome of the wretches he 
has made———As he never offended me, dear 


Jenny, I will not finiſh his SEO is young; 
be may reform. 


The decent Aa noble conduct of General 
Sc— has conquered my indifference—though I 
cannot ſay I have a decided paſſion for him, I 
love him enough to wiſh to become his wife— 
Thurſday next I ſhall have a man of honour for 
my huſband—1f with his tenderneſs I can boaſt 


thy friendſhip, 1 mall be ſupremely happy. | 
RAND. | 
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"34 CH a Epen! about a man For ſhame, 
Maria ! Put that fellow out of thy mind— 
thy indignation” is an honour he deſerves not. 
Be his motives for deſerting thee what they will, 
it is below thee to be affected by them. Hadſt 
thou favoured him, thou might'ſt be ſenſible to 
his inconſtancy—— The ſenſe of thy ſacrifices to 
him would have juſtified thy anger—After thee, 
I would, perhaps, have ecchocd “ for a dagger, 
a dagger !” His loſs thou ſhould'ſt thank hea- 
ven for: had he been happy, he would have 
proved a villain to thee—to his levity, indiſcre- 
tion might have been added This conſequence 
is 


t | 


is a drawn from his conduct with * | 
—forget that fellow, Maria——it matters not | 
' whether cowardice, or indifference be the cauſe. 


of his fickleneſs—he is unworthy of thee ; this 
certainty is enough—Thy fury is as childiſh as 


it is prepoſterous. A ſharper robs a man of his 


money—doft thou think this man will draw his 
ſword to recover it ?___No : he lets the raſcal 
enjoy his theft ; and profiting by his experience, 
grows more cautious in the choice of the com- 
pany he plays with. Between Lord C 
and that ſharper I ſee no difference : imitate the 
dupe, and find in thy misfortune an antidote 
againſt future events of that kind, Mankind is 
divided into two ſpecies, knaves and fools : the 
great outlines of this truth are to be diſcovered 
among them all, notwithſtanding the various 
ſhades which characteriſe and diſtinguiſh them 
from each other. Expecting to be impoſed up- 
on, I am attentive and watchful Should 1, in 
one unguarded moment, fall a victim to a ſu- 


perior ingenuity, I would not one hour be diſ- 


turbed for it. What would my complaints avail? 
What my ſorrow, rage, or deſpair ?—Nothing, 
Vox. II. 2 Maria, 
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Maria, be no longer fooliſh—the prefent race 


of men is too contemptible to beggar us of our 
tranquillity of mind—We ſhould conſider thern 
as we do a play, a novel, an auction, convenient 
to fill up agreeably the hours we either know 


not what to do with, or chuſe to give up to the 


gratification of our ſenſes. Fo look upon man 
in another light is an error of judgment, which, 
by degrees, may become obnoxious to our hap- 
pineſs. Unleſs we be cool, and calm, rouſe the 
paſſions of men, and turn them to our advan- 
tage, we muſt be their ſlaves. The wretches 
have no reſiſtance againſt the united powers of 
wit and beauty; it is our fault if we know pain, 
and do not enjoy every delight. | 


1 bid thee, Maria, under pain of my diſplea- | 


ſure, to diſcard all thoughts of revenge againſt 
Lord C Extol not by thy enmity the 


fame of the man thou deſpiſeſt— 


infamy. If thou art ambitious of having thy 
name tranſmitted to the lateſt poſterity, and of 
reviving the power of love unknown in this 
age, ſtrike Lord C—— ; but let the dagger 

_ | from 


a fruitleſs 
attempt would cover him with glory—thee with 
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the his heart be plunged 1 into Ss onk— Thee 


ſhuddereſt, Maria Thy death only could 
ennoble thy crime and juſtify thee— Such 


is the human mind formed, that all 38 ad- 


mire thy courage, none think of thy guilt. I 
believe thee too wiſe, Maria, to obtain that ad- 
miration and celebrity at the expence of thy 
life, 


My eſquire D grows every day more 
and more deſperately fond of me — Signor S1 
more and more intereſting What life in thoſe 
Italians ! There is a voluptuouſneſs in their im- 
potency I doubt reality can excel Even their 
deſpair is a ſpring of delightful ſenſations—Ac- 
cording to the opinion of my enamorato, love in 
England is only a ſentiment, in Italy a paſſion 


le pretends we have not half their ſenſibility 


that our wants are mere caprices their ca- 


prices wants— 
J am not a judge, ſays I to him—bur from 


the proofs you _ I am tempted to believe 


< you.” 


Fram 


1 66 J 
„ Ffom the proofs you give, dear Amelia, 
anſwers he amorouſly, I am tempted to re- 
cant.” | re; 
His praiſes pleaſe me the why? 1 
know not. Adio. 


L E T. 


hk — 0 


ia, 
re- 


"LETTER M0 


Us come back from 1.— Caſtle, dear 
Charlotte No longer, I am afraid, can I 
boaſt my indifference——- The want of loving, 


ſo long dormant in my heart, has awaked at 


the looks and expreſſions of Lord C 
He has ſpoke, and I have heard—nay, heard 
with pleaſure—His language was not that, in 
which thou and I write and converſe—his eyes, 
geſture, abſence of mind, and wiſhes I could 
gueſs what he did not dare to talk, told plainly 
that he loved me. I know not whether I did 
not betray my joy at the ſpectacle of the emo- 
tions I cauſed—In ſpite of modeſty, I was not 


always 
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always able to conceal it. Twice he drew near 
me—on his features I read what he was going 
to ſay—he opened his lips bluſhed—he figh- 
ed, gazed upon me, and the words expired on 
his tongue He played with a beautiful ſprig 
of jeſſamin—1 looked as if I wanted it—he pre- 
ſented it to me——with a ſmile I put it to my 
boſom He begged I would ſing—and I imme- 
diately ſung he praiſed my voice—that mo- 
ment, only, I was ſenfible of Its beauty. More 
tender than gay, more free than ſevere, 1 par- 
took of the converſation, and ſhared in the trouble 
of Lord C— I ſurpriſed the eyes of Lady 
L fixed upon me—in them I diſtinly 
perceived her ſatisfaction of my condut—that 

diſcovery made me reſerved I thought Lord 
C—— would underſtand me, ſince her Lady- 
ſhip had been ſo ſucceſsful in her ſcrutiny of my 
ſentiment—The ſilence of my countenance, dear 
Charlotte, was a lie to my ingenuity I wiſhed I 
could have diſpenſed with—to be modeſt I was 
falſe—that neceſſity men have impoſed upon us 
—they are inclined to abuſe our feelings for 


them, that they compel us to bury them in our 
breaſt 
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breaſt——-would they were always honeſt, the at 
we might be always true! 


What eloquence and energy in the form of a 
lover! Every motion, or reverie calls forcibly 
for our attention, and unravels the ſenſations he 
feels. Like an hiſtorical picture done by a maſ- 
ter, in which, at firſt ſight, we know the cha- 
raters of the perſonages, the heart of Lord 
C-— laid open before me The real 
ſenſe of its throbbings I could not have miſtaken, 
had I been ever ſo indifferent. Had he ſpoke, 
I would have been put upon my guard—the 
leiſure he gave me to reflect on what I ſaw 
© Charlotte, Charlotte ! No longer, I am afraidg 
can I boaſt my indifference. 


« Jenny, whiſpered TY L in my ear 
„ hate Lord C 


« For what, my 145 Mc 


© Fer 


. 
&« For expreſſing ſo ill the inclination you have 
*- inſpired him with. Don't you think his diſ- 
* cretion impertinent ?— | | 
t And you really think he has been diſcret ?— 


A ſmile was her anſwer. Sometime after a 
ſervant came with a letter for me. I turned to 
my mother, and ſaid it was from Lady Mary 
H—. I darted a fide glance at Lord C —, 
and ſaw no confuſion in his looks. Lady oli + 
inſiſting upon my reading the letter, I broke nf 
open, and ſtepped to the window. It was a 
libel againſt Lord C——, whom ſhe painted in 
the moſt odious light A colouring roſe in my 
cheeks, and an involuntary tear flowed from.my 
eye—Lady L—— perceiving the ſudden-flutter 
of my ſpirits, tript to me— 


« want ſome air, my . let us go the 
garden. * „. 

The tone of my voice was ties of ſor- 
row Lord C aroſe - his countenance, 


Charlotte, betrayed no n had the courage 
to gaze upon him— 


6% What ails the lovely Miſs —. 
. I made 


ave 


de 
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I made no reply, and continued to ſearch for 
the man of honour in the lover. The compo- 
| ſure of his mind calmed me I peruſed the le 


ter again— | 
« You . Lady Mary H—, * Lord? 


19 1 do, madam— 


And he ſmiled. b 
There is no hypocriſy in that ſmile, ſaid! 
% to myſelf—he is innocent of the charge laid 


e againſt him Envy has dictated that letter 
« and exclaiming thoughtleſsly, « 1t is impoſ- 


« ſible,” I tore it to pieces, and threw them 


cc out of the window. 
l am better, my Lady— 
And I joined the company. 


The vivacity of my action, and the recovery 
of my uſual chearfulneſs, declaring evidently to 
Lord C that my heart had ſided in his 
favour againſt Lady Mary H—, he approach- 
ed my ear. | 


Jour generoſity announces a noble and 
* yirtuous ſoul : never ſhall you repent the juſ- 
& rice 


ci 
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& tice you have done me—the man, who knows 
your value—who wiſhes to be eſteemed by 
4 you, cannot be baſe— 


% Tn the reſpect of Lady L—— for you, my 
* Lord, 1 have ſeen your innocence— 


„Would you had found the _ of it in 
* your own heart —1— 


| Fearful to hear, I went to ſit by the fide of 
Lady L—— | 
* Whence your confuſion, Jenny 7 
<6. won't tell-—gueſs it 
« Lord C—— is the cauſe——am I right * 
« You are, dear my Lady. | 
And I ſighed. | 
Charlotte | Can I now boaſt my indifference ? 
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Lad Mary H— to Miſs B——. _ 


' HY reaſon, Amelia, would not have pre- 

vailed over my fury, and thirſt of re- 
venge It is not with arguments we can 
conquer paſſions——feelings defy all the powers 
of eloquence——Though thy philoſophy be my 
own, my heart had fo effeftually taken the lead 
of my head, that its dictates were an irreſiſtible 
law. To General Sc himſelf, Amelia, I am 
indebted for the cure of my frenzy : the remedy 
he has preſented to me has operated in one 
inſtant, and reſtored me to my uſual compoſure 
of mind, 


Whilſt I was ; brooding a upon the 
means of a ſure revenge, the General came in 


with 
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with a phyſician, whoſe ſight only calmed im- 
mediately my ſpirits, and made me almoft forget 
the object of my hatred, 

« Give me leave, my Lady, to introduce to 
% your Ladyſhip Captain Suth—, He is my 
© relation, and friend: of all men I love him 
« the beſt, — | 

« By Venus, that's a fine fellow! aid I to 
„% myſelf. 

And with a confuſion, that, unknown to me. 
ſtole into my features, I offered him my cheek. _ 
T hat confuſion, I know not how, left me ſoon 
to animate the countenance of the Captain. 
His attempt to conceal it made it ſtill more 
conſpicuous. As the General might have my 
ſagacity, I diverted his attention by ſmiles, and 
gave time to the Captain to recover himſelf _ 


General Sc—— exhauſted himſelf in praiſes 
of the gallant youth, whom he tenderly called a 
« child of his own creation.” For the firſt time, 
Amelia, he ſpoke as I liked to hear him—My 
heart echocd every eulogium—and though the 
picture he drew of Suth was extremely 


lovely, I thought it rather deficient than rich in 
colouring. 


With 
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„With this my boſom friend, my Lady, 
« you will paſs the hours I ſhall be abſent 
% from you. Gay, witty, entertaining, you will 
« find in him an agreeable companion in the 
9 ſucceſſion of amuſements, your age, virtue, 
c or fortune will permit you to enjoy.— 


I ſmothered, Amelia, the ſatisfaction I felt, 
and anſwered coldly that his will would be mine. 


Is not the General very kind to provide for 
me an attendant, who has ſo fine a perſon as 
Captain Suth—? To him he truſts his honour! 
He knows the world, and ſuppoſes that grati- 
tude will keep him dumb and inſenſible! How 
can Suth and I, by ourſelves in my chim- 
ney corner, paſs the long—long winter eveningy, 
without admitting Love for a third in the con- 
verſation? Alone with me—and he will not 

deſire my poſſeſſion ! Alone with him —and 
my heart will not beat to a want of pleaſure! 
We will have no temptation! He will gaze—1 
will ſmile— And we will have no temptation !— 
our mutual confuſion tells me the contrary—— 
Amelia! the guardian angel of my virtue will 


be its enemy—Whoſe fault will it be! the 
General's, Adieu. 


LETTER LXVII. 


Eowarp D, EN: to Gemral Se. 


HAVE 8 my leave of Mit Atnelia 8 

taken it, dear General, with the utmoſt in- 
difference From the moſt athorous of men, 
4 trifling incident has made me the moſt inſen- 
Hble, What can that paſſion be, which gives 
i eaffly way to ſpite and vanity ? My ſenſes 
had deluded me into the belief I really loved. 
Had my heart been captivated, I would not fo 
readily have reſented an infignificam injury, 
and recovered my liberty. gh 


As I entered this morning the dreffing room 
of Miſs B—, I thoughtleſsly tread upon the 
fail of her lap dog. Cupid ſcreamed.Miſ B 
grew red with anger called me an auk ward 

fellow— 


\ 
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fellow —flew to the little animal, and took him 
in her arms. 


* 


« Fellow, muttered I |— 
And I darted at her a look of indignation, 
Miſs B—— burſt into laughter, and bid me, 


with an air excellently impertinent, out of her 
dreſſing- room. 


„And I thought I was loved! exclaimed I. 


„Did you really think ſo? Ah, ah, ah! 
« Pray, gentle *ſquire, carry to another a heart 


* J have no need of—-Let this be the Jaſt time 
I ſee you.— 


And humming a ſong, ſhe paſſed by me, 


dropped a curtſy of contempt, and went down 
to her mother's, 


This is an odd adventure, ſaid I to myſelf. 


I ſearched into my heart, and found I Mas no 
Jonger a lover. Adieu. 


LETTER XLVIII. 


Miſs B — to Lady Maar 3 


Enſible of his diſadvantages, the General 


has appointed Captain Suth——- to watch 
thy conduct his miſtruſt of thee deſerves a 
reward no other can become him better than a 
confirmation of his fears. A ſuſpicious huſband 


is unworthy of thy piry—--turn his ſpy into a 


lover. I admire how old and grave men can 
be ſuch fools. Did General Sc-— never 
attend to the obſervation of Manly in the play, 
* That if you are made a cuckold, it is by your 
friend, becauſe your enemy has no acceſs to 


your houſe?“ 


The man, who marries thee for himſelf, and 
not for thee, has no right to thy eſteem and 
conſtancy, 


8 


2 aw uy . 


„ 

conſtancy. He muſt know thou doſt not love 
him: his own reaſon has told him that truth, 
whenever h2 has taken the trouble to think of 
the diſparity of your age, taſtes, and diſpoſition. 
If ever thou wiſheſt thy huſband younger than 
he is, thou ſhalt forcibly, from that moment,. 
pay a particular attention to the Captain, or 
any other man——then—then, the ſenſe of thy 
duty will not be a ſufficient reſtraint upon thee. 
This conſequence the General is too prudent 
not to have foreſeen Since he wantonly ex- 
poſes himſelf to a diſgrace he can avoid, who- 
ever hears of thee will find his own heart the 
moſt powerful advocate for thy infidelity. 


Would the judges at Doctors Commons take 
the part of morality, they would puniſh ſuch 
huſbands, and confirm, or even double the 
jointures of their wives. This conduct would 
teach men the knowledge of themſelves, and 
deter them from violating the laws of nature, 
and treating us like ſlaves. 


4+ 2 * *% * * 


ER. Signor 
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Signor S—1i has appeared uneaſy at the 
frequent viſits of Eſquire D-—., To pleaſe 
him, 1 have given his Cong# to the latter. That 


man only I value, who is agreeable or uſeful 
to me Adio cara mia. 


* 
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L E TT E R XLIX. 


Lord C— to the Earl of W —. 


My Lozo, 


'E; O Beauty and Virtue I have yielded the 
victory—1 have ſpoke as I felt and 
Miſs mmm” modeſty has anſwered me. My 


pen — not tell you my happineſs—in my 


looks only you can ſee it From you, my Lord, 
I will receive Miſs Frag Poſt immediately 
away for L— Caſtle—— Pity the impatience of 
A lover. I am, with reſpect, 


My Lord, 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 


L E T- 


. 


General Sc— to Ebwanb — Eſq;* 


1 1 pronounced yeſterday the awful 
Yes, my tongue faultered—-my heart 
firunk—1I felt a trembling in every limb—Had 
not Lady Mary ſmiled upon me, I fear I would 
have made a very ridiculous figure. I am not 
fuperſtitious, dear Ned; yet I could not help 
thinking ominous the agitation I was in. I ſo 
old—ſhe ſo young !——there is ſuch a contraſt 
between the gaiety of her countenance, and the 
gravity of my own—between the fire of her de- 
fires, and the deadneſs of my ſpirits !—T heſe 
refleftions, Ned, were not encouraging—--I ſaw 
my preſumption in its true light, and ſhuddered 
at every ſacred word the clergyman ſpoke. The 
ceremony 
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ceremony over, Love re- aſſumed his power, 
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and ſilenced Reaſon in the thought of pleaſure. 
A woman deſirous of pleaſing is always ſure of 
ſucceſs—Lady Mary made me forget I was a 
huſband—I have been ſupremely happy, Ned— 
But ſhe is young, I am old—Too ſoon, I am 


afraid, Nature will tell her the fatal truth. 
A Aon, | N | 


UE T 
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Lach Mary Sc— to Miſs B- 4 


bs * half of my fortune I would readily 
6c ; ; 

give to be twenty years younger, ſaid 
* to me the General, after the prieſt had made 
* me his for better and worſe, 


1 feigned a bluſh, and begged he would no 
more whiſper ſuch wiſhes in my ear, Was not 
the General mad to enliven my diſlike of him, 
and wet my appetite for a banquet more luxu- 
rious than that he could compliment me with ? 
His prepoſterous wiſh, dear Amelia, made me 
behold Captain Suth as the man Nature 
had created for me: and I ſaid in my heart, 
« the half of my fortune would I readily give 
to be the Captain's wife,” 


W hat 


1 
What a loathſome animal an old man is 1 
The General would love me—how weak in his 


expreſſions ! Not the leaſt fire in his eloquence 
—he ſpoke only to make me wiſh he could ſpeak 


better O Nature, Nature! What ſacrifices 
muſt I not make to Virtue, if I take her part 
againſt thee ! „ op 
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[TOW ean I write I am happy, when my 
Charlotte is miſerable? Upon thy good 
nature, and knowledge of my heart, I rely for 
forgiveneſs. Charlotte, I am happy——Lord 
C loves me—a falſe delicacy bids me to 
ſpare thee the language he ſpoke—1 fear to add 
inſult to thy diſtreſs by deſcribing the ſatisfaction 
J enjoy—In three days thy Jenny will be Lady 
C — Mayeſt thou be as fortunate as thou 
art amiable and virtuous þ 


END of the SECOND VOL UME. 
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The THIRD VOLUME will be publiſhed ſome time 
next month, It will contain the whole Love-Intrigue be- 
tween Captain Sur u and Lady Mary Sc——, from 
the day of her Marriage to the ſcene at Barnet. 


